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No.4. esus Bas Takew Them All. 


“The Lord hath laid on him the iniquity of us all.”—Isa. 53: 6. 


Mrs. C, E. BRECK. JAMES MCGRANAHAN. 
Joyfully. 


1. My sinswhichwerema-ny in thought and deec, O Je-sus has 
2. My sins which werema-ny are washed a- way, For Je-sus has 
3. My sins whichwerema-ny no more are mine, For Je-sus has 


erie 
er ier per el 


_ ee a ag 


tak-enthem all; The blood of my Sav-iour a-tones to-day, And 
tak-enthem all; And I have ac-cept-ed His grace di-vine, So 


tak-enthem all; And nowfromtheir bondage my soul is freed, For 


CHORUS. 
at a = 4 5 me 
J 


Je-sus has tak-en them all. Tak-en them all, tak - en them all, 


All be-yond re - call;... Nev-er a-gainshall my 
be - yond re- call; y “a 


sins en - thrall ; Je - sus has’ tak - en 
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No. 5. Muider His wWings. 

“Hide me under the shadow of thy wings.”—Ps, 17: & 
Rey. W. O. CUSHING. IRA D.SANKEY. 
SoLo on DUET. 
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1. Un-der His wings I am safe-ly a- bid-ing; Tho’ the night 
2. Un-der His Wings, whata ref-uge in sor - row! How the heart 
3. Un-der His wings, O what precious en - joy- ment! There will I 
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deep-ens and tem-pests are wild, Still I can trust Him; I 
yearn-ing- ly turns to its rest! Oft- en whenearth has no 
hide till life’s tri- als are o’er; Shel-tered,pro-tect-ed, no 
ES cle age aren o— ee = ee wat 3 
a ee Sa ee o-— 
See a eee 


know He will keep me; He has redeemed me, and I am Hischild. 
balm for my heal- ing, There 1 find com-fort, andthereI am blest. 


e - vil can harm me; Rest-ing in Je-sus I’m safe ev-er more. 
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| Under His wings, under His wings, W ho from Hislovecan sev -er? 
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No.6. How They Sing Wy onder! 


“ Joy shall be in heaven over one sinner that repenteth.” Luke 15: 7. 
H. E. JONES. D. B. TOWNER. 


ee oe 


Ls ae the sin-nerturnsfrom sin, How they sing up yon-der! 
2. When the wan-d’rerseekshis home, How they sing up yon-der! 
3. phe bhp youjoin the song, In the home up  yon-der? 


— = 


4 “Oe es 
Comes to Christsweetpeace to win, Howthey sing up _ yon - der! 
Just a ser- vant to be-come, Howthey sing up _ yon - der! 
Sing while a - ges roll a- long, In the home up _ yon - der? 


-- f 2 


ea, per Saab 
Se Se eee eee 


Asks for cleans-ing in the blood, Sinks be-neath theheal-ing flood, 
Leavesthe by - wayscold and bare, Seeksa - gain a fath-er’s care, 
Then for- sake the paths so cold, Fly to Je-susand His fold, 


Ris - es,cleansedandownedof God, How they sing up yon -der! 
All Hiswealth of love to share, How they sing up yon -der! 
That yourname may be en-rolled, In the home up yon -der! 3 
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No.7. ests Only, Hesus Ever. 


“A friend that sticketh closer than a brother.”—Prov. 18: 24, 


M. FRASER. JAMES McGRANAHAN. 
ene Sir ree sl 
= 


1. Je-sus on-ly, mid the tur- moil Of life’s wea -ry war-fare now; 
2. Je-sus on-ly; let earth van- ish, Take a- way its worthlessstore ; 
3. Je-sus on-ly, none but Je - sus, Whenthe great white throne] see, 


eget ae 
SiS ee Ses 


Je-sus on - ly, when the death -dew Nee -ers damp up-on my brow. 
I have found a tru-er treas- ure, Je-sus on- ly, noth-ingmore. 
And the judg-ment books are open- ed; Je-sus on - ly, then,for me. 


CHORUS. ——— 


SS 3 a= Sra 


Je-sus on- ly, Je-sus ev -er, Here is strength for ev-’ry day; 


alae 
= beh 
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He’s a Friend that fail-eth nev- er, His gf love that ria for aye. 


epi Ey 
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No.8. Let ds Stand for Hesus, 


“Who will stand up for me.’’"—Ps, 94: 16. 
Words arr. by 8. IRA D, SANKEY. 


2 


1. Let us stand up for Je- sus, Let usstand in His might; Let us 
2. Let us stand up for Je- sus, Let us hon- or His laws, Let us 


©-5 


po ptT—5 
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oS 
gird on the ar-mor Andbe first in the fight; Let us trustin His 
watch, and be faith-ful To His king-dom and cause ; Let us tell the glad 
home with the ransomed We are gathered at last; Let us fol-low His 


prom-ise, Let Hisstrength make usstrong, And the dearname of Je-sus 
sto - ry Of His -mer-cy and love, As wemarchev-er on-ward 
ban -ner Tillour tro-phies we bring To the feet of our Say-iour, 


Be our watch-word and song. 
To the Cit- y a- bove. } Let us stand, firm-ly stand, With a 


Our Re-deem-er and King. 


a= 


heart true and brave ; Letusstand up for Je-sus, Who ismighty to 
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No. 9. Open Wile the Door. 


“Behold, I stand at the door and knock.’’—Rev. 3: 20. 
W. KITCHING, arr. by S. J. H. BURKE. 


(ao me eee ae era eee 


1, Je - susknocks;He calls to thee; ‘‘Wea-ry one, O come to me;”’ 
2. Je - sus knocks, He comes to save, ’T'was for thee His life He gave; 
3. Je - sus knocks, is knock-ing still; Yield to Him at once thy will; 
4, Je - sus knocks; the mo-ments fly; While sal- va-tion yet is nigh, 
2. 
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He cansave,and on- ly He; ¥ 
He hath triumphed o’er the grave; er ‘ 
He with joy thy heart can fill; 0 pen wide the door. 
Ere the Sav-iour pass - eth (O-pen, o- pen wide the door.) 
IC oY 1% e 
fe Age see aa 7 a0 2 
: y—? 
= =a ete eae tee ee ee eee 
CHORUS. 
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O - pen, 0 - pen wide, O - pen wide the door, 
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O - - pen wide the door, He can save, and 
O-pen, O-penwide, o-pen wide the door; 
y 
on - ly He;— O - - pen widethe door. 
0- pen’wide the door. 
O- pen, o- penwidethe door. n 
2) ¢ ae 
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No. 10. Come Home. 


“T will arise and go to my Father.”—Luxkex 15: 18, 


F. J, CRosBy. | Gero, C, STEBBINS, 
seen be eee St 9 pe me 
Gres coe = =s |= aS 


. O wand’rer on a drear - y waste, Howdark thy lifemust be! 

O wand’rer on a_ des - ert wild, Why wilt thou longer stay? 
. O wand’rer in a _ wea- ry land, Oppressed with want and woe, 
- A step, a look,an act of faith,A sim-pleheart-felt pray’r, 


wm OOD 


No home, no hope,no rest-ing place, On life’s widerestless sea. 
Thesands of timeare ebb-ing fast, Thy Fa-thercalls to- day. 
A -rise at once;O tar- ry not, But to Thy Fa-ther go. 
Will bring thee to thy Father’shome,To dwell for-ev - er there. 


CHORUS. |-—~ | 
eS =Se= 
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Come home,. . come home, . . Whileo - pen standsthe gate. . 
Come home, come home, the gate; 


Come home, . . come home,. . 
Come home, come home, 


y 
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No. 11. Resting on Hess, 


“And I will give you rest.””"—Marv, 11; 28. 


M. FRASER. JAMES MOGRANAHAN, 
5 See oe eee aS S| 
ies a3 a eae baal ae e—|— eo renee: 
“+ -o- oad “Z 
| 1. Rest-ing mysoul .on Je - sus, With all its sin and care, 
/ 2. Rest-ing myhead on Je -. sus, Thro’ all the noon-tide heat, 
| 3. Rest - ing myheart on Je - sus, Whenbruised and sad and sore, 
| 4. Rest-ing for aye on st - sus, In life or death my all, 
F - 2 2 -9-° 
= ==" e 
| Seg e Be seee: 
) bet 
3 oem Sed eee cae tet eee 
a a ahs 
| e oe gS 
Be - neath theshel-ter of His cross, None may ac-cuse me ee 
Thro’ all the din and tur-moilhere, So oft in life we meet. 
He binds it up so ten-der-ly That it maybleed no more. 
Tll_ glad- ly rise and fol -low Him, When-ev - er He may call. 
‘ 


Come un- to Je-sus, all_ ye that la - . all oe that la - i 


Te a toa as 
Esper === 


t See = 
SSS i 


ye that la - bor, and He _ will give you _ rest. 
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No. 12. Some Sweet Morn, 


“The morning cometh,”—Isa, 21: 12. 


Rev. E. P. MARVIN. TRA D. SANKEY, 
—- 
ea i a 
4 
4 & | a 
. Somesweetmorna day will o- pen, Nev - er-more to close in night; 


2, Somesweet morn the saintsnowsleeping,In the cold and si - lent tomb, 
3. Somesweet morn the bri - dal cit - y—We shall see with wond’ring eyes, 


— 4 
= eee 


oe ? 


We shall hail the ear-ly to-ken Of its ev - er-last-ing light. 
Shall a-wake with joy - ful greeting, Man-tled with im-mor-tal bloom ; 
Com-ing down in all her beauty, Crowned with glory from the skies ; 


a 


On that bright and bliss-ful morrow, Pil-grims rest, their jour-ney o’er ; ~ 
Then we’ll meet the friends long parted,Once onearth a hap - py band; 
Then we'll hail the King e-ter-nal, With Hissaints,a might-y throng, 


Hun-ger, thirst,and death, andsorrow, Weshall knowand fear nomore. 
Meetand dwell with them for-ev- er, O - ver in the Morning Land. 
And, caughtup with them for-ev- er, We shall singthe glad newsong. 
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No. 13. Where my Redeemer Leads He. 


“Whither thou goest, I will go.’"—Ruru 1: 16. 
F. J, CRosBY. an C. STEBBINS. 


1. Where my Re-deem-er leads ee There will I go, Taught s the 
2. Where my Re-deem-er calls me, I will o - bey; bre tho’ the 
3. If in His ver-dant pas- tures, Peace-ful I rest, how my 


mag aD 
. ease Saat : Gate 
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_— 
Ho - ly Spir-it His love to know; If RE His hand di-rect-ed, 

cloudsmay gather Dark o’er the way ? If to the lost He bid me 
soulshall praise Him, Joy- ful and yal If air the lambsare straying 


aes SSS 2 —— as 


p 
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Ye | 
Where e’er it be, Glad-ly His steps I'll fol-low,O’er landor sea. 
Love’s message tell, Quickly my heart shallanswer,Lord,it is well. 
O’er mountains high, Still by His grace I’ll answer, Lord, here am I. 


will fol-low Him;... 
fol-low Him; 
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No. 14. Gome on the Wings of the Morning. 


“Looking for that blessed hope,”—Aots 2: 13. 


EL NATHAN, JAMES MCGRANAHAN, 
Smooth and flowing. 


1. Come on the wings of the morning, Come, Thou Redeemerand King ; 
2. Come on the wingsof the morning, Come with Thy glo-ryand grace, 

3. Come on the wingsof the morning, Come with a joy-ful surprise, 

4. Come on the wingsof the morning, Come astheKing to Thy shirone j 


Hail to the day that is dawn-ing, Hail to the joy it will bring! 
All of Thy promise perform-ing, Show - ing the lightof Thy face. 
Lift - ing thesad and the mourning, Wip - ing the tears from their eyes. 
Have we not sounded Thy warning? Now let Thyglo-ry be known. 


nial 


Come, come, come, come, Come, come, 
ee. 


| O come onthewingsof themorning, O come toour heartsas we 


sing, Come as we _ sing,.. im the day that is ig 


come, 
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dawn - ing, ce) come ThouRedeem-er and King, 
comein the day that isdawning, O 


No. 45. Comtorted, 


“ Now he is comforted.”,—LukeE 16: 25. 


M. FRASER. M. A.SEA. 
Moderato. 


Aft- er a long and wea - ry strife, Aft-er a struggle ’twixt 
Aft- er thenight of dark-ness here, Aft-er the gloom, the 
Aft- er the din and war of earth, Aft-er its wild,  dis- 
Aft - er the heart’sdeep ag - o-ny, Aft-er its yearning for 


aod Sa 


death. and life, Howsweet to feel the tem- pest cease, The 

doubt, the fear, Howsweet to hail heav’n ’s dawn-ing day, When 
cord - antmirth, How sweet to list the rapt-’roussong That 
sym - pa-thy, How pass - ing sweetwill be the rest With- 


= 


an - gry bil-lowssink to peace, And per- fectcalm be - gin. 
ev - ’ry cloud is rolled a- way, And ev-’ry eye sees clear. 
ris - es from the white robed throng, Up-on the crys- tal sea. 
in the arms,up- on _ the breast, Of Christ the Com - fort - er. 


No. 16. H am Redeemed. 


“Fear not for I have redeemed thee.’’—Isa. 43 ¢ 1, 
JULIA STERLING. Ira D, SANKEY. 


—--b- mores a es Bae EE 
67> {bate 


1. I am_ redeemed, O praise the Lord; My soul from bond-age free, 

2. I looked, and lo! from Calvary’s Cross A _ heal- ing fountain streamed; 
3. Thedebt is paid, my soul is free, And by His might-y pow’r, 
4. All glo- ry be to Je-sus’name,I know that He is mine, 
5. And when I reach that world more bright Than mor - tal ev - er dreamed, 


DPW Soy TS ee eee a IE 3 oe ee A 
qo 


iz 


Has found at last a rest-ing place In Him whodied for me. 
It cleansed my heart,and now I sing, Praise God, I am _ re-deemed. 
The blood that washed my sins a- way Still cleans-eth ev-’ry hour. 
For on my heart the Spir-it seals His pledge of love di- vine. 
I'll cast my crown at Je-sus’ feet, And cry, ‘‘Redeemed,redeemed.” 


EE fect ES ee eee 
Je See see ciao: : 


V [ 
CHORUS. 
Nou aN 
or a re 2 : 
\ 25 + “ ig oa ns ES i 
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v Pa ee > 
Iam re-deemed,. - I am re-+deemed,.. ITIl sing ito’er and 
Iam redeemed, Iam redeemed, 


Vv 
o’er; Iam re- deemed, O praise the Lord; Redeemed forev-er - more. 
lam redeemed, 


No. 17. LHet the Sunshine in. 


“ A pleasant thing it is to behold the sun.”—Eccues 11: 7. 


ADA BLENKHORN. CHAS. H. GABRIEL. 


1. Do  youfear the foe willin the con- flict win? Is it dark with - 

2. Does your faith grow fainter in the cause you love? Are your pray’rs un- 

3. Would yougo re-joic-ingin the up- ward way? Knowing naught of 

S “4 — = pa ean es a 
Se ee 

9 Mis 9 BES 7 SS a 


out you, dark-er still with-in? Clear the darkened windows, o - pen 
answered by yourGod a- bove? Clear the darkened windows, 0 - pen 
darkness, dwelling in the day? Clear the darkened windows, o- pen 


BY peas Let the bless-ed sun-shine in;. . Clear the darkened 
sunshine in, the sunshinein; 


v 
windows, 0 - pen wide the door, Let a lit-tlesunshine in. 


., igh % 
Se ee ee ee ee | 
=: sa al OBE 2 eel Let i ee 
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No.18. Ghe Master is Calling for Thee. 


“The Master is come, and calleth for thee.’—Joun 11: 28. 
D. W. WHITTLE. GEo, C. STEBBINS. 


ex a 
ae ta 
i@- é Cd 
. ‘The Mas- ter is come, and is call-ing for thee,’? The Mas-ter of 
2. ‘‘The Mas-ter is come, and is call-ing for thee,’? For thee He hath 
3. ‘‘The Mas-ter is come, and is call-ing for thee,’’ He calls by the 


4. ‘‘The Mas-ter is come, Fis is call-ing for thee,’’ He stand-eth just 


= 


suf-feredand died; And now He hascomeHis be-lov-ed to see, And 
truth thouhast heard; ‘‘O come,’’ He is saying, ‘‘Comenow unto Me,”’ Thy 
now at the door; O _ say, wilt thoutar-ry? orsay, wilt thou flee?O0 


loveand thy serviceto win. 
claim thee for-ey-er His Bride. 
Saviour, thy Masterand Lord. 


} The Mas-ter is call-ing for thee (for thee), 
think, should He come nevermore. 


: an - gels and men; O grand andrightroy-al and fit-test is He, Thy 


long-er de-lay, The Mas-ter is call-ing for thee (for thee). 


Vv v 
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No. 19. 


Rejoice! the ord is Ring! 


“Rejoice in the Lord alway: and again I say, Rejoice.”—Pamm, 4: 4. 


C. WESLEY. 4 J. H. BURKE, 
jae Se ee 

SS oe aS aoe ee 

—— 9 oe an Mer ee gS 

1. Re- joice! the Lord is King! Your God andKing a - dore; 
2. His King- dom can- not fail, He rules o’erearth and heav’n; 
3. He all His foes shall quell, Shall all our sins de - stroy; 

4. Re- joice in glo- rious hope; For soon the Lord shall come, 

ss Se. 
—* — o—e 
» ae =A = = 


Saas Teal 
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Let all give thanksand sing, 
The keys of death and hell 
And ev- ’ry bos- om swell 


And take His ser - vants up 


And tri- umph ev - er - more. 
Are to our Sav-iour given. 
With pure se- raph- ic joy. 

To their e - ter - nal home. 


ee St =. 
2S ee 


REFRAIN. 


Lift up the heart, lift up the voice; Re-joice,a-gain I 


say, re-joice; 
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No. 20. ¥ will Grust, and not be Afraid, 


Isa. 12: 2. 


M. FRASER. JAMES McGRANAHAN, 
4 aes Ne: Se : 
4) fas da piss 


1. When the thick clouds in - ter- vene, Whenno star of hope is seen, 
2. When the crest-ed bil-lows roar, Whenmybark is far from shore, 
3. When the en - e - my draws nigh, When the bat-tle rag- es high, 
4. When life’slat- est hour is near, Jordan’sswellings Ill not fear; 


ee ee ee ne 2 2: 
= 
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pes : 
Mas - ter, I am not a- fraid, 


can trust Theein the shade. 


Though I can-not see Thy form, can trust Theein the storm. 


I 
I 

Thou who dost de-fend the right, I cantrust Theein the fight. 
I can trust Theeto the end. 


True and tried and faith - ful Friend, 


etiett ies 


CHORUS. 
we 
I will trust and not be a - fraid, k I will 


I will trust, 


trust,and not be a- fraid; For the Lord Je-ho-vah is my 


trust, Sipe not be a-fraid; 
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J will Trust —Conchueled. 


NK 


strength and song; He al-so is_ be-come my sal - va - tion. 
2. -O- i a a oe 
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No.21. Ghrist Alone is Saviour. 


“For he shall save his people from their sins.”—Marr, 1: 21. 


J Furnished by E. N. M. A. SEA, 


1. Christ a-lone is Sav - iour, He a- lone can _ save; 
2. Christ a-lone is Sav - iour, He a- lone can _ save; 
3. Christ a-lone is Sav - iour, He a- lone can _ save; 


Oth - er lips may teach us, Oth - er tongues be- seech us, 
Though men did de - ride Him, Mockedand cru - ci - fied Him, 
Tri - als may dis-tress us, Friend-ly voi- ces bless us, 
Life or death shall nev - er Me from Je- sus. sev - er; 


=== a 


| 
144" 


Oth - er hands may reach us; On - ly Christ can save. 
There is none be - side Him; None but Christ can save. 
Loy - ing hands ca - ress us; On - ly Christ can save. 
4 I will trust Him ev - er; Christmy soul _ shall save. 
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No.22. Say “des” to Hesus How, 


“Behold, now is the accepted time.”’—2 Cor. 6: 2. 
Mrs, M. B. WINGATE. IRA D. SANKEY. 


a ey (0) rae ee thou hear The still small voice with-in— A 


2: O wand’rer, come to - day, The Spir - it draws thee still; And 
3. A joy for-ev - er new, A _ trust thatknowsno fear, A 


Se 


SS = Sa 


gen - tle whis- per, low and clear, Re - prov-ing thee of sin? 

canst thou turn from Him a- way, And treatHislove so _ ill? 

ser - vice ev - er grand and true, For thee is wait- ing here; 
-0- hs 


is the Sav-iour’s voice, So ten - der, lov - ing, mild; 
The Sav - iour wait - ing stands, With ten - der love - lit face: Be- 
E - ter - nal life a- bove, In man-sionsbrightand fair, A 


hast - en now, make Him thy choice, This hour be-come His _ child. 
seech-ing thee with outstretched hands, Ac - cept His matchless grace. 
home of peace and end - less love, Will be thy por-tion there. 


sae at ae 3 


| 
Say ‘Yes’? to Je -sus now, And on His name be - lieve; Trust 
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Say “Ves” to Fesus Now. — Concluded. 
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whol-ly in the pre-cious blood, And life thou shalt re - ceive. 


No. 23. Spirit so Roly. 


“Tead me in thy truth, and teach me.”—Ps, 25: 5, 


D. W. WHITTLE, Gro. C. STEBBINS. 
$ passa 

eo 9 ao 3— o $ a = os @ 
1. Spir- it so ho- ly, Spir -it of love, Spir - it so 
2. Spir- it of wis-dom, Spir - it of light, Spir = it of 
3. Spir- it so hum-ble, Spir - it so meek, Spir- it so 
4. Spir- it of pow-er, Spir - it of God, Spir - it of 

et: 


aS 


ee ee 


gen - tle, Sent froma - bove; Price - less pos - ses - sion, 
knowledge, Show - ing the right ; Guide us and teach us, 
kind- ly, Help - ing the weak ; Work in, and through us, 
burn-ing, Workthrough Thy word ; Search us and sift us, 


Pur-chase of blood, Good be-yondmeas-ure, Gift of our Lord. 
. Ful-ly to know, All thatin Je-sus, God would be - stow. 
Make us to be, Low - ly and lov-ing, Yield-ing to Thee. 
Spare not the dross, Show us that self life, Ends at the cross. 
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No. 24. Morning Breaks pon the Gloom. 


Come, see the place where the Lord lay.—Marr. 28: 6, 
JULIA H. JOHNSTON. JAMES McGRANAHAN, 


Moderato, car 
SS Sa 
G43 a= i 
See theplace where Je - sus ie Mark the o- pen _ por- tal; 
Hast-ennow to those who grieve,Tell the won-drous sto - ry; 


See theplace where Je-sus lay, Weep nomore in sad - ness; 
. Tell the world that Je-sus lives, And shalllive for- ev - er; 
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An- gelsrolled the stone a- way, ie that day im- mor- tal. 
Be not faith-less, but be-lieve; Ye shall see His glo- ry. 
Hail His res - ur-rec-tion day, Brightwithjoyand glad- ness. 
From the life that now He gives Death nomoreshall sev - er. 


PwDe 


Soon SEE 
CHORUS. 
ce Joyfully. 
Morn-ing breaks up-on the gloom,...... 
Morn-ing breaks up-on the gloom, 
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Morning Breaks,— Concluded. 
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Seek Him not - a-mong the dead. 


2 See ee ee eee 
ee eho = 
iP Sara eae eS SS aw ; 


| No. 25. Counted wWorthy. 


“To suffer shame.”—Acts 5: 41. 


v 
A 1. Take the jeers and take the mock -ing, Broth-er, ’twill not last for aye; 
2. Take the worst the worldcan of - fer, Per- se-cu-tion,suff’ring,shame; 
‘ 3. ’Tis an hon- or, highand ho- ly, To dis - play His bannerwide, 


Take the cross and bear it meek-ly, Wait-ing for the com-ing day. 
Je- sus bore them all be- fore thee; Be con-tent tosharethesame. 
And, be- fore a world thathates Him,To ex-alt the Cru-ci-fied. 
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No. 26. Dlessed Saviour, Hear my Drayer. 


“Give ear to my prayer.”—Ps, 55: 1, 
FRED. H. JACOBS. GEO. C. STEBBINS. 


(2 Ee 


1. Bless- ed Sav-iour, hear my pray’r, As I kneel be- fore Thee, 
2. All un - wor-thy though I be, Grant me, Lord, Thy fa - vor, 
3. Thou dost hear the hum-blest cry Which in faith is spo- ken, 
4. There I'll praise Thee for Thy love Which on earth has sought me, 


f 

Plead -ing for Thy love and care; Spread Thy man-tle o’er me; 
While I hum-bly bow the knee, Hear’ my pray’r,O Sav -iour; 
And the ra-diant,sun - lit sky Speaks Thy love un - bro- ken; 
Praise Thee with the hosts a - bove, For the blood that bought me; 


J ry -0- -@- 2 
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v 
I have wan-dered from Thy fold, And my heart is wea - ry, 
For the sins that cause Thee pain, Give me deep con -tri- tion; 
May I walk at ‘Thy dear side, Ne’er from Thee to sev - er; 
For the match-less won-drousgrace Which to me was giv - en, 


i = 


© Trav-’ling thro’ the storm andcold Of this des - ert drear- y. 
Speak Thy cleansing once a-gain, Pit - y my con-di- tion. 
Let me, at Life’s e - ven-tide, Dwell with Thee for- ev - er. 
And by whichI won the race, Palm, and Crown, and Heay-en. 
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No. 27. Gather in the Sheaves, 


“ Bringing his sheaves with him.”—Psa. 126: 6. 
ROBERT BRUCE. IRA D. SANKEY. 
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1. With the cad - rious morn - ing, Ver - dant fields a-dorn - ing ; 
2. When the days are bright-est, When our hearts are light - est; 


3. Should our way be drear - y, Let us nev - er wee - Zi 
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While the gold - en sun - light, Wakes the dew - y leaves. Haste we now with 
When the love - ly sum - mer, Fair - est beau-ty weaves. In _ the noon-tide 
Earn - est, faith-ful la - bor, Great-est*joy re-ceives: Tho’ we toil in 


glad-ness, Ban- ish care and sad-ness, Go and help the reap - ers 
beam-ing, In the twi-lightgleam-ing, Go and help the reap -ers 
sor - row, Soon will dawn the mor - row, When we'll crosstheriv - er 


wee « 


v Vv 
call - ing, Hear the ech - oes fall-ing; Go and help the reap - ers, 


CHORUS. 
Sak, 
@aags == 


N_A eee 
Gath -er in thesheaves | 
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fea aoe one Smears === 
Gath -er in thesheaves. 


Bear-ing home thesheaves. 
- i” Oo 


Gath-er in the sheaves, Gath-er in thesheaves, 


eee —— 


Gath-er in_ the sheaves. 


While the voice of na- ture Sweet- est mu - sic breathes: 


No.28. My Grace is Sufficient, 


“On every side of our need Christ meets us with His 
supply of grace sufficient.”—M. F, ~ 


M. FRASER. JAMES MCGRANAHAN. 


1. It doth suf- fice, that pre-cious blood, To cleanse my guilt-y soul; 
2. It doth suf- fice, thatmighty pow’r, To stem thefloodfor me; 
3. It doth suf- fice, that wondrouslove, To cheer me on my way; 


It doth suf - fice, that heal-ing touch,To make the sin-sick whole. 
It doth suf - fice, thatconq’ring arm, To gain the vie- to - ry. 
It doth suf - fice, that ten-der care, To bright-en ev-’ry day. 


For Je - - : - - sus hath said un - to 
For Je-sus hathsaid un-to me, 


eas 


TIGR cies matinee cease “My grace. ... is suf- fi-cientfor 
Je - sus hath said un-to me, “ My grace, my d 


ee ne agi 
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ELGOWnE Ts ct Can core a gee ion oe grace. . . is suf-fi-cient for 
grace is suf - fi- cient for eae 
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suf-fi-cient for SS 
FED RET rasa 


No. 29. Make me Willing. 


“Thy people shall be willing in the day of thy power.”—Ps. 110: 3. 


M. FRASER. M. A. SEA. 
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1. Will - ing to own Thee Mas - ter and King, Will-ing to of - fer 
2. Will- ing towait for Thy chos-en time, Will-ing to fol - low 
3. Will- ing to la - bor, Lord, I would be, Will-ing to suf- fer 
\ 
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Thee ev’ry thing, Lord,make me willing,O make me willing, My all to bring. 
Thy way, not mine, Lord,make me willing,O make me willing, For lam Thine. 
All things for Thee, Lord,make me willing,O make me willing, Is all my plea. 
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No. 30. Soldiers of the Hing. 


“Endure hardness, as a good soldier.” —2 Tr. 2: 3, 


D. W. WHITTLE. Gro. C. STEBBINS, 


aor icee! 


1. We’re sol-diers of the King, Redeem’d and saved by blood, And now en - list-ed 
2. We’re sol-diers of the King, His Name we glad-ly bear, The Name once nailed a- 
3. We’re sol-diers of the King, With Him weshall ap-pear,If we with Himshall 


for thewar, Tofight forChristthe Lord, In per-il oft are we, But 
bove the Cross, When Christ, our King, was there; We’ll countourlossesgain, And 
suf - fer now, And His re - jec-tion share. Then lift His ban-ner high, For 


» 2 @. 
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joy-ful-ly we sing, Our hearts made strong by Him who leads The soldiersof the King. 
welcome ev’ry sting, To honor our Lord Jesus’ name, As soldiers of the King. 
time is on the wing, The crowning day is hast’ning on, Forsoldiers of the King. 


We're sol-diers of the King, His prais-es we will sing, 


Glo-rious King, we will sing, | 
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No. 31. We Come, O Lord, to Thee. 


“Let him that is athirst come.’’—Rey, 22: 17. 
F, J. Crossy. H. P. DANKs. 


1. We come, O Lord, to Thee, Not tremb-lingnor a - fraid, 

2. We come, O Lord, to Thee, And on Thynamewe all, 

3. From strength to strength we go, From grace to grace we rise, 
Vg ary) 
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For Thou, our Great High Priest, Hast full a-tone-ment made; 
For Thou hast o - pened wide The gate of life to all; 
Till all ourtri- als here Seem bless-ings in dis - guise; 


off -’ring was com - plete, 
No dan-gers now we fear; 
Thine own a-dopt-ed ones, 
a 


And we, re-deemed from sin, 
Old things have passed a- way ; 
Thou bidd’st us now draw nigh 


a a Se med 1 ee | —H 
Ca aS er” eer 4 : 
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To Thy mostho-ly place By faith mayen- ter in. 

And lo, the path we tread Leads on to per- fect day. 

With ten - der, fil - ial love, And, Ab- ba, Fa- ther, cry. 

“ 
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No. 32. SH Am the Light. 


“ Awake thou that sleepest, and arise from the dead, and Christ 
shall give thee light.”—Epu. 5: 14. 


MARY B, WINGATE. JAMES MCGRANAHAN, 


fas Sie ree ‘SS 


pil-grimsthro’ a des - ert drear, How dark and lone our way, 

: Tho’ we must walk by faith a- lone, And can- not walk by sight, 

. Tho’ clouds may rise,and storms may chill, Yet, beam-ing far a - bove, 

E he sun will shine, the storm pass o’er, The dark-ness flee a - way; 
wond-rous light, thy cheer- ing ray Dis- pels our deep - est gloom, 

— 


— 
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Till, gen - tly fall- ing on theear, We hear a sweet voice say: 
Yet, trust-ing as the days go on, Our path is ev - er bright. 
The eye of faith dis-cern - ethstill The light of per - fect love. 
The light is shin - ing more and more, Un- to the per- fect day. 
Transforms the dark-ness in - to day, And lightsthe si - lent tomb. 


lenge 


et 


CHorvs. 
= ee eer 
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dh eR SUS ee am the light,...... I. . Graeme com the 


I am the light, the light of the world, I am the light, the 


Wan 20) 5.9 Ste 
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H Am the Light—Conclutled. 
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dark-ness, shall not walk in 
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dark-ness, but shall have the light of 
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No. 33. De ear He, O my Saviow. 


“T will never leave thee, nor forsake thee.”—HeEp. 13: 5. 
} 


Ev, NATHAN. 


ae SS 


near me, O my Sav-iour, Re- veal to me Thy grace, 
Deel in me, O my Sav - iour, That I may dwellin Thee, 


JAMES MCGRANAHAN, 


ave 


te ad 


. Thy life to me im-part-ed, In _ ful-nessfrom a- bove, 
. Thro’ Thee to e- vil dy - ing, WithThee to God I’ll live, 
. Thus in the liv - ing, I shall re-spon-sive be, 


ee 


ae 


And help me live each mo - ment As_ gaz-ing on Thy face. 
And know, by thus a- bid - ing, How Thou canst make me free. 
Be all mystrengthforser- vice, Be . all my pow’r to love. 
For Thee my-self de - ny - ing, By grace that Thou dost give. 
My ser- vice glad-ly giv - ing, And live for on - ly Thee. 
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No. 34. Saved To-Night. 


“Wherefore he is able also to save to the uttermost.” Hes. 7: 25, 


Rev. E. A, FRIDENHAGEN,. IRA D. SANKEY. 
ee & = = Se 
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2. Foryears in the dark-ness of sin I have trod, Neg- lect - ing my 
3. I’m com - ing in weakness, my Sav - iour, to Thee, Fromsin and its 
4. The mes-sageof par-don at last I haveheard,And take Thee as 


hh oR 
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soul with its ra - di-ancebright;Therecomes asweet mes-sage of 
Say-iour, de - spis - ing Hisblood! A - way frommy home,and a - 
bondage I long to be free; Re-ceive me O Mas-ter, Thine 
Sav-iour, Re- deem - er and Lord; T’ll doubt Theeno lon- ger, but 


to.5 
way frommy God, Yet I to - 
own would I be, And I _ shall be saved to - night. 
trust in Thy word, That I to - 


That I may besavedto - night, That I may be saved to - night; 


Yet I maybesavedto - night, Yet I may be saved to - night; 
And I shallbesavedto - night, And TI shall be saved to - night; 


That I maybesavedto - night, That I may be saved to - night; 


love and of light, That I may be saved 
5 Ns} ‘ 
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There comes = sweet word of loveand light, That I may a saved to - night. 
A - way from my home, my friends,my God, Yet I may besaved to - night. 
Re - ceive me O Lord, Thineown to be, And I. shall besaved to - night. 

Pll doubt pS no ite but trust ae ‘word, That I may besaved to - night. 
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No. 35. Hook nto We. 


IsaraH 45: 22, 
F, J. CROSBY. GEO. C. STEBBINS. 
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1. ‘Look un - to me,’’saith Je - sus; He is theon- ly ts 
2. ‘*Look un - to me,” saith Je- sus; Par-don Hewaitsto give; 
4 “Look un - to me,’’saith Je - sus; No one cansavebut He; 
‘“Look un - uA me,’’saith Je - sus; Lis - ten! Hecallsonce more; 
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Why do youlon-ger tar - ry? Why do youstill de- lay? 
Ten - der-ly now He calls you; Look un - to Him and live. 
If you re-ject His mer- cy, Where will youref-uge be? 
Haste, for thenightis fall- ing; Soon will theday be  o’er. 


| Seesaw atest 


sets aS ore Sy ied 


Srereira ee eagaiss Hest 


| 
} 
| Look!look! look un-to Him; Par-don He waits to ee 


Look! look! look un -to Him; Look un-to Him and ( Omit.) live. 
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No. 36. wild de on the Rock. 


“The rock of salvation.”—Ps, 89: 26. 
Mrs, C, E. BRECK. J. H. BURKE. 


a 


1. Build ye on theRock foun-da - tion, And thy houseshallsure-ly stand 
2. Build ye on the Rock foun-da - tion, Build with purpose true and brave ; 
3. Build ye on the Rock foun-da - tion, Cor-ner stone of wondrous love; 


When thestorm brings des-o - la - tion To the house builton the sand. 
- Build a glo-rious hab - it - a - tion, Strong to shel-ter, strong to save. 
In thy day of ex -alt- a - tion, Thoushaltdwell with Christabove. 


Build ye on. . . the Rock founda-tion, Onthe Rock . . thatstandethsure— 
onthe Rock foun - da- tion, Rock thatstand - eth sure— 


y 
On the Rock of God’s sal - va- tion, Thatfor-ev - —  ershall en-dure. 
Thatfor-ev-ershall en - dure. 
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No. 37. My Hiding Place. 


“Thou art my hiding place.”—Ps, 32: 7. 


R. HUTCHINSON, IRA D. SANKEY, 


: Pe Sigal 


1. Thou art, O Lord, my Hid-ing Place; My soul be-neath Thy care 
2. Thou art, O Lord, my Hid-ing Place From storm and tempest wild ; 
3 

4 


. Thou art, O Lord, my Hid-ing Place Fromstrong temptation’s pow’r; 
. Thou art, O Lord, my Hid-ing Place My life is hid with Thee; 


May fold its wings in per-fectpeace,And fear no dan-ger there. 
For naught can harm the hum- blestone Whom Thou hast made Thy child. 
For Thouhastpromised by Thy graceTo keep me hour by hour. 
Lord, Thou art mine,and I amThine,Thro’ all e- ter- ni- ty. 


ferme rye ae 4 


My Hid - ing Place, my Hid - ing place, Whenstormy bil-lows roll; 


My Rock, my Hope, my sure De- fence, The An-chor of my soul. 
! 
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No. 38. When Hesus Comes Again. 


“In like manner as ye have seen him go.”—Aorts 1: 11, 


J. V.arr. Furnished by Et NATHAN. JAMES McGRANAHAN, 
Joyfully. 
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. The night is long and drear- y, But break-ingdawn is near; 


3. The “signs’’ in-erease a-round us, The her-alds of the King; 


1 
2. Oh, joy - ful res - ur - rec-tion! A ‘‘bless-ed hope” in - deed 
3 
4. It cheers thedroop-ing spir- it, It sets the soul on fire; 


b 
The Lord in daz-zlingsplen-dor Shall speed-i- ly ap - pear; 
| For those who ‘‘sleep in Je-sus,’? From sin and sor- row freed; 
O for the hap - py mo-ment When sil - ver trum-pets ring! 
Our ris- en Lord is com-ing, Our joy, and heart’s de - sire; 


eS te 


Our loved ones calm -ly sleep-ing, Have done with grief and pain; 
And we, ‘‘caughtup” to - geth- er, With them shall join the strain 
When, gath-ered to the Sav-iour,We ech-o the re- frain— 
We're long-ing to be- hold Him Who soon on earth shall reign; 


We'll meet them in the glo - ry, When Je -suscomes a - gain. 
Of praise for our sal - va- tion, When Je -sus comes a - gain. 
“Ho-san-na in the high-est!’? When Je -suscomes a - gain. 
oO time of won-drous glad-ness, When Je -sus comes a - gain. 
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When Hesus Comes Aguin.— Concluded, 


CHORUS. 
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When Je- suscomes a - gain, When Je -suscomes a - gain, 
— 


O day of joy and glad-ness, When Je - suscomes a - gain. 
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No. 39. Cluist has Risen. 


“My Lord and my God.”—Joun 20: 28, 


M. FRASER. M. A. SEA, 
With spirit. 


.~ 
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1. Christhas ris - en from the dead, He whosuf-fered in our stead; 
2. They whosang when He was born, Sing a-gainthis Eas-ter morn, 
3. He hasburst the captive’schain; Now they glo-ry in His name 
4. See, the tomb has o-pened wide; See, the Lord, who bled and died, 
5. On that grand tri- umph-ant day, Whenthingsold shall pass a - way, 
6. Christ the first fruits now we see, Of a har-vest yet to be, 
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Rise we with our ris - en Head; Al-le- Ju-iah! al-le - lu - iah! 
Songs that glad-den hearts for- orn ; Al-le- lu-iah! al-le - lu - iah! 
Who for them did suf - fershame; Al-le- lu-iah! al-le - lu - iah! 
Now has ris- en glo- ri - fied; Al-le- lu-iah! al-le - lu - iah! 
We shall lift our voice and say, Al-le- lu-iah! al-le - lu - iah! 
When we’re gathered, Lord, to Thee. Al-le- lu-iah! al-le - lu - iah! 
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No. 40. Gol Lives. 


“ He ever liveth to make intercession for them.”—Hes. 7: 25, 


ScHMOLKE, Cho, by D. W. W. Gro. C. STEBBINS. 


1. God lives!can I de- _ spair, As if He were not mine? 
2. God hears, when none will hear; My soul, art thou a - fraid? 
3. God sees! my heart, be — still! He knowsthy deep-est pain; 
4. God leads! I fol - low on Thro’ pathsthat He will show; 


Is not my life His care?. . Is not His hand di - vine? 
My sighsmountto His ear; .. Will He’ re-fuse His aid? 
The joy thatoncedid  thrill,.. The sor- rows that re - main. 
Tho’ day-light oft be  gone,. . His guid- inghand I know. 


God lives! thererestmy soul; God hears! —_be-fore Him bow ; 
God lives! my soul; God hears! be-fore Him bow ; 


| God sees! . . . andcancon-trol; God leads ! then fol-low .. 


God sees! con-trol; 
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No. 41. Walking in the Sunshine, 


* And he saith unto them, Follow me.”—Marr. 4: 19. 
W. RoBERT LINDSAY. TRA D. SANKEY. 


aaa “a8 324 


1. Walking in the sunshine, beauti- ful and bright, In 14 ros - y morning, 
2. In the brightestsunshine,or thedarkest gloom, In the love-ly spring- time, 
3. In the gold- ensunshine, or theshadows Bie When thestorm is raging, 
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or thedew-y aH Stead-i-ly advanc-i ing b -ward day by day, 
or thesummers bloom; Hear the Savioureall-ing hast-en to o0-bey, 
when itsinks to sleep; Trust-ing in Hismer-cy till theclos-ingday, 
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Fol-low Je-susall the way. 
Fol-low Je-susall the way. Fol - low, we will fol-low Je-sus ; 
Fol-low Je-susall the oe Fol-low,fol-low, 


Sas 


| Sess raseSee eS in os | 


Fol - - low, fol - lowday by a hes? - ward 
Fol - low, fol - low N On- ward, on - ward 
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where-so-e’er Heleadsus, We will fol-low Je-sus all the way. 
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No. 42. Gomfort We One Another. 


“Wherefore comfort one another.”—1 Tress. 4: 18, 


F, J. CRosBY. Gro. C. STEBBINS. 


1. ‘‘Letnot yourheart be troubled;’’ Rest in the Lord your King; Not without 

2. ‘‘Letnot yourheart betroubled;’’ If ye on Christ be - lieve, Joy foreach 

3. Watch, for the Lord is com - ing ; Watch,for the time draws near; He by His 
~~ 


Where - _ fore com-fortye, com-fort ye one an-oth - er, 
Wherefore, wherefore one an-oth - er, 


v 
Com-fort ye, com-fort ye, com - fort ye with these words (these words); 


Where - fore com-fort ye, 
Wherefore, wherefore 
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Comfort We One Another Concluded. 


tle ana oils of 
2 See Er ee Eee 
| 


N 
a 
Siicse 
Seite 
Com-fort ye onean-oth - er with. . . these words.. . 
one an-oth-er these words. 


No. 43. Go Cell it to Hesus. 


“ And his disciples * * # * went and told Jesus.”—Marr, 14: 12. 


M. A. BACHELOR, alt. =a Ss. NA 


1. Go bur-y thy sor-row, The world has its share: Go bur-y it 
2. Go tell it to Je-sus, He know-eth thy grief; Go tell it to 
3. Hearts growing a- wea- ry Withheav-i-er woe Nowdroop’midthe 
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deep-ly, Go hide it with care; Go think of it calm - Bile When 
Je - sus, He’llsend thee re - lief, Go gath-er the sun-shine He 
dark-ness—Go  com-fort them, is ; Go bur-y thy sor-row, Let 


} 
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eur-tain’d by night, Go tell it to Je - sus, Andall willbe right. 
sheds on the way; He’ll lightenthy bur-den, Go, wea-ry one, pray. 
oth - ers be blest; Gogivethem thesunshine—Tell Je - sus the rest. 


Copyright, 1894, by The Biglow & Main Co, 


, 
= 
= 


No. 44. Sunshine in the Soul, 


“T will joy in the God of my salvation.”—Has. 3: 18, 
E, E. HEWITT. JNo. R. SWENEY. 


ae ° 
1. There’s sunshine in my soul to-day, More glo- ri-ous and bright 
2. There’s mu-sic in mysoul to-day, A car-ol to my King, 
3. There’ s springtime inmysoul to-day, For when the Lord is near, 

4. See ae in my soul to-day, And hope, and praise,and love, 
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Than glowsin an - yearth-ly sky, For Je - sus is_ the Light. 
And Je-sus, list- en-ing,can hear The songs I can-not sing. 
The dove of peace singsin my heart, The flow’rs of grace ap - pear. 
For blessings which He seb me now, For joys laidup a - bove. 


Renpnary. 


Oh, there’s sun - - shine, Bless-ed sun - - shine, 
sun-shinein my soul, 


go) fey tbe 


ate the peace - ful, hap - py moments zou; When 
hap - py mo-ments roll, 
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No. 45. Au Lor Hesus, 


“Who loved me, and gave himself for me.’—GaL, 2: 20. 
M. FRASER, arr. E. N. . JAMES MOGEANAHAN, 
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1. All for Je-sus, all for Je- sus, Hold-ing nothing formy own; 
2. All for Je-sus, all for Je-sus; Wordsare ea-sy to re- peat; 


3. Have I made a full sur-ren- der, With a faith-ful lov-ing heart? 
4. Ho - ly Spir- it, Thou whoknowest With my God I would be true, 
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Giv - ing up, with glad sub-mis-sion, All for Him and Him aa - lone. 
’Tis the fur-nace proves the met-al; Can I stand the test - ing heat? 
Or am I in self de-cep-tion, Try-ing to keep back a_ part? 
r6) a-bidefor aye with-in me, Help-ing all Thy will to do. 


O my Sav-iour, Thouhast giv-en all for 
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No. 46. Pleasures Fovevermove, 


“ At thy right hand.”’—Ps, 16: 11. 
JuLIA H, JOHNSTON. JAMES MCGRANAHAN, 


to dy = 
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I lift my thank-ful song To God, my Help and Guide; 

In Him is life and peace; I trust His love and might; 

My heart is glad in Him, My por-tion He _ pre- pares; 
. A- long the nar - row way, My Sav-iour goes be - fore; 


| 
To Him my life and way be- long; No <e - vil shall be - tide. 
He bids the strifeand tum-ult cease, And makesthe darkness light. 
His watch-ful eye is nev -er dim; For me, fer me He cares, 
He leads to realms of end-less day, And pleasures wh! -er- more. 


CHORUS. 1 

eS - 7. 
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He will show me the path of life; In His pres- ence is 
me the path of life; 
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ful - ness of joy; At Hisrighthandthere@repleas - ures,are 
pleasuresevermore, 
ee a Mt x 
Tt a Sa” 1 ry —- ; 
eC es i == o * poe = . 
Fi vv | 


pleas-ures for-ev - er - more; At His right hand there are 
for-ev-er-more, 
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Pleasures Lorevermorve.— Concluded. 
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- ures, There are pleas-ures for-ev-er- more. 
pleas-ures ev - er- more, 
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No. 47. Heep Thon Ny Way. 


“The Lorp is thy keeper.”—Ps. 121: 5, 
F. J. CROSBY. THEO. EK, PERKINS, 
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me! 
1. Keep Thou my way, O Lord, Be Thouev-er nigh; Strongis Thy 
2. Keep Thou my heart, O Lord, Ev - erclose to Thee; Safe in Thine 
3. Keep Thou my all, O Lord, Hide my life in Thine; O let Thy 


might-y arm, Weakand frailam I; Thou, my un-chang-ing Friend, 
arms of love, Shall my ref-uge be; Then, o’er a_ tran-quil tide, 
sa - credlight O’er my pathway shine; Kept by Thy ten- der care, 


| 
On Thee my hopes depen4; Till life’s brief day shall end, Be Thou ever nigh. 
My bark shall safely glide; 1 shall be sat-is-fied,  Evercloseto Thee. 
Gladly the cross 1’1] bear; Hear Thou and grant my pray’r, Hide my lifein Thine. 
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No. 48. O Wanderer, Rejoice! 


“Him that cometh to me I will in no wise cast out.”"—Jno. 6: 37 


ALA. P. D. B. TOWNER. 
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wan - der-er, re-joice, re-joice! Lift up your head and sing! 
| Zen -(D love supreme! OQ mer- cy vast! O matchless, boundless grace! 


io) 


3. When we were hope-less, lost, un-done, For us He lived and died : 
4. In tri-umph from the grave He rose; And now He in - ter-cedes 
5. Then break, O heart,and let Him in! He stands out-side the door; 


to." oF : 
Good ti - dings of great joy and peace, From Christ the Lord we bring. 
The great Cre- a- tor gave His Son To save a _ru- ined race. 
For us, they nailed Him to the cross, And pierced His bless-ed side. 
At God’s right hand, for you and me! For our transgres-sions pleads. 
O hear His gen-tle, pleading voice! Re - sist His love no more. ~ 
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CHORUS. 
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O wan-der-er, re - joice, No lon -ger fear or doubt, 
re - joice! 


No. 49. The Shepherd True. 


F. W. FABER. “T am the good shepherd.’’—Joun 10: 14. GEO, C. STEBBINS. 
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1. I was wand’ring,sad and wea-ry, When the Saviour came un-to me; 
2. At first I wouldnothearken, But put off till the mor-row, 
3. At last I stopped to list-en— His voice could ne’er deceive me— 
4. I thought His love would weaken As more and more He knew me, 
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For the paths of sin were drear-y, And the world had ceased to woo me; 
Till life be-gan to dark-en, And MI grewsick with sor-row; 
it saw His kind eye glist-en, So anx-ious to  re- lieve me; 
But it burn-eth like a _ bea- con, And its light and heat go thro’ me; 


Jae aa sereiaae sae 
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And I thought [heard Him say, As He came a- long His way,— 
‘ Then I thought Iheard Him say, As He came a- long His way,— 
Then I knew I heard Him say, As He came a- long His way,— 
And I ev-er hear Him a As He goes a- long His way,— 


Wand’ringsouls,O do come near Me; My pa hae hn never fear Me; 
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am the Shep-herd true. 
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No. 50. Abide with me Ever, 


* Abide with us, for it is toward evening.”—LUKE 24; 29. 
JOHN H. YATES. GEO. C, STEBBINS. 


1. With-out Thee, my Sav-iour, I noth-ingean do; I strive, but I 
2. With-out Thee, my Sav-iour, I strug-gle in vain; I sink’neath the 
3. With-out Thee, my Sav-iour, I can- not pre- vail Whenfoes of my 


fail to be faith - ful and true; Mystrength is but weak-ness, and 
wave with no arm to sus-tain; But when Thouartwith me to 
soul with their weap-ons as - sail; But when Thouart with me to 


strengthenmy soul, I cling to the Rock though the wayeso’er me roll. 


| 
faint is~ my heart, Un-less Thou art nighme Thy grace to im - part. 
gird me with might,I march to the bat-tle, and win in the fight. 


Pen ate a - er, Oo 
A - bide, O a - bide, ev - er a - bide, 
2 _——— 
jour, a- bide,..... My Ref uge in 
Saviour, O Sav-iour with me a-bide,My Ref-uge in dan-ger,my — 
N 


y 
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Mbide with me Ever—Conchuded. 


dan - - ger, in dark ~- - ness,my Guide... 
Ref- uge in dan- ger, in dark-ness my Guide,in darkness my Guide. 


CS el 


No. 51. How Long? 


“ At evening time it shall be light.”—Zrcn. 14: 7, 
SARAH DOUDNEY, arr. TRA D. SANKEY, 


4] ‘ 
1. The wea-ry hours like shadows comeand go, As_ still Istrive, by 
2. But are there ma - ny wea-ry miles totread Be - fore the prom-ised 
3. Some lit- tle joy I havein do-ingstill The hum-ble work He 
4. And thus the days are slow-ly pass-ing here, With distant gleams of 
5. Ah, yes, when that great light which men call Death Strikes thro’ the gloom and 


-. €¢ sr _ 
earn-est faith and pray’r: To do eachday the du-ties that I know, 
home ap-pears insight? And arethere sad and bit - ter tears to shed 
bids me do forHim; A_ ten-der glad -ness when ’tis mine to fill 
hope and glo-ryblest; But is the hal-lowed mo-ment drawing near 
stills at last thestrife, Thencomesa hush, a sigh, a fleet-ing breath, 
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the Cross my Sav - iour bids me __ bear. 
; Ere we shall meet in realms of end - less _ light? 
A - gain some emp - ty chal - ice to the brim. 
When we shall meet a - gain in end - less rest? 


And we_ shall meet a - gain in 
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No. 52. Daptize We With The Spirit! 


“And they were all filled with the Holy Ghost.’’—Acrs. 2: 4. 
AA g rs D, B. TOWNER, 
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. Bap - tize mewiththe Spir - it! Pre- pare, O Lord,my heart, 
be 8, searchme,try me, lead me! Ite - vealeache - vil way, 

. Each i- dol I sur-ren - der That once usurped Thy throne, 
. For vic-to-ry I trust Thee,O’er un - be-lief and _ sin, 

. ’m_ wait-ing for the full - ness,Thoucanstnotfail me, Lord, 
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Bid ev - ry un-clean dwell- er For - ev- er-more de - part. 
And keep mefree to - mor- row From faultsof yes- ter - day. 
Of ev -’ry thoughtand feel - ing Thou shalt be King a - lone. 
Thou wilt perform,O, Je - sus,The work Thou dost be - gin. 
For ev -’ry one that ask - eth,Re - ceiv-eth from his God. 
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No. 53. Lord, Geach ws How to Pray, 


“Tord, teach us to pray.”—LvKE 11: 1. 
D. W. WHITTLE. GEo. C, STEBBINS. 


1. Lord, teach us how to pray, In - spire and strengthen faith ; 
2. Lord, teach us how to pray, Show us thethroneof grace, 
3. Lord, teach us how to pray; We know not what to _ seek, 
4. Lord, "hae us how to pray; Bring us with-in the vail, 


eas = cee a Spy-pat= SS 


Up - on these dull, cold hearts of clay, Send down aquick’ning breath. 
Where mer - cy reignsin gen - tlesway, Re- vealed in Je-sus’ face. 
Or how to ask the need-edgrace;Or with what words to speak. 
Thro’ Christ, ‘the newand liv - ing way,’’ Where pray’rcannev-er fail. 


v 
Lord, teach us how to pray, The Spir- it now im - part, 


a 


}- 
aoe ewes amen 2 
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That we, be-fore Thy throne to-day, May come with per-fect heart. 
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No.54. Sear Thou We, 


“Hear my prayer, O Lorp.”—Ps. 143: 1. 
LYMAN G. CUYLER. IRA D, SANKEY. 
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1, Bless-ed Sav-iour, hear Thou me, In my hour of sad - ness; 
2. Hear and grant my earn -est pray’r, Leave, O leave me ney - er; 
3. Je - sus, Sav-iour, lead Thou me ‘Thro’ each nightof sor - row, 
4. Keep me, Say-iour, near to Thee, Till I cross death’s riv - er; 


Draw my wea-ry heart to Thee, Turn its grief to glad-ness. 
Shel-tered ’neath Thy ten-der care, Hide and keep me ev - er. 
Till I come to dwell with Thee, In a glo-rious mor - row. 
Then with-in Thy mansions fair, Dwell with Thee for - ey - er. 


With the cords of love un-told, Clos-er, clos-er bind me, 
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| 2. When, in their beauty, Stars un-veil their sil-ver light,Then,O my 
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No. 55. What A Friend Thou Art to We. 


“He will draw nigh to you."—James 4: 8. 


F. J. CRosBy. ( Quartet. ) Har, by HUBERT P. MAIN. 
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1848) my kRe-deemer, What afriendThouartto me! O what a 


3. Je- sus, my Saviour, When the lastdeepshadows fall; When, in the 
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Ref - uge I havefound in Thee! Whenthe way was drear-y, 
Sav-iour, Give me songs at night—Songsof yon - der man- ree 
si- lence I shall hear Thy call,— In Thine bay re ~ pos - ing. 
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And my heart was sore oppressed, ’Twas Thy voice that lulled me 
Where the dear ones, gone be- fore, Sing Thy praise for - ev - er, 

Let me breathemy life a- way, And a- wake tri- umph-ant, 
erence 
eps Jat eb ey 
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To acalm, sweet rest. 


On that peaceful Sei draw near - er, Till my soul is 
In e-ter-nal day. 


io 


lost in Thee; Near-er, drawnear-er, Bless-ed Lord, to me. 


Words and arrangement of music Copyright, 1896, by The Biglow & Main Co, 


No.56. Anpatient Meart, Be Still, 


“T will come again.”—Joun 14: 3, 


GEO. A. WARBURTON. GEo, C. STEBBINS. 
tt = = 3 
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1. Im - pa-tient heart, be still! What tho’ He tar-ries long? What tho’ the 
2. My  ea- ger heart, be still! Thy Lord will sure- ly come, And take thee 
3. My anxious heart, be still! Watch, work, and pray, and then It will not 


=-9 @- 
Gaza f. ; 


@ +» 
= ry 

oe 

t Gara i 


tri-umph song Is still (is still) delayed ? Thou hast His promise sure, 
to His home, With Him (with Him) to dwell; It may not be to-day; 
mat-ter when Thy Lord (thy Lord)shall come; At midnight,or at noon; 


And that is all se-cure; Be not a-fraid! be not a- fraid! 
And yet, my soul, it may; I can not tell, I can not tell. 
He can-notcometoo soon To takethee home, to take thee home. 


-e s- 


Im - pa-tient 
Be still! be still! { My ea-ger }heart. . be still! 
Be still! be still! (| My anxious be still, 
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No. 57. At Ghat Day de Shall Row. 


“That I am in my Father, and ye in me, and I in you.”—Joun 14: 20. 


Et NATHAN. JAMES MCGRANAHAN. 


Free eerie 


1. ‘‘Yeshall know;’’O word of bless-ing! When the Christ we are possess - ing, 
2. See-ing Je - sus in the Fa-ther, Then we know that we to-geth - er, 
3. Knowingthus our place in Heav-en, All by grace in Je-sus giv - en, 
4. NowwhileHe, the Ho-ly Spir- it, saan teach what we in-her - it, 


euye tie ef SF pL TIES 
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Then the Spir - it makes it known, “‘In the Fa-ther’’ Christis shown. 
By the Spir - it, aremadeone Withthe Fa- ther and the Son. 
Then the Spir - it this im- parts: Je - sus dwellswith-in our hearts. 
Let us seek this day to know Whatthe Spir-it came to show. 


SS Sa 


Cronus, 
Se ee 
=z = oe 
At that day ye shall know 
At that day ye shall ele 


That I in my Fa - ther, and ye in me, That 
"2. a 2. 
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I am in my Fa-ther,and ye in me, and _ I . in you. 
~ 
Sewer ay 
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No.58. Where the Saviow Beads, 


“T will follow thee withersoever thou goest.”—Marr. 8; 19, 
J. CROSBY. IRA D. SANKEY. 
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af ‘in the val- a2 a the bright wa-tersflow, Je - sus, my 
2. a on the bar-ren mountains,drear- y andcold, Seek-ing the 
3. Wher-e’er the Sav-iourleads me, I'll  fol-lowstill, Pa- tient in 
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v 
Sav-iourleadsme, glad - ly I’ll go; If, by His hands di-rect - ed 
sheepthatwan-der far fromthe fold; Storm-cloudsmay frown above me, 
ae or sor-row, bid - ing His will; He knowsthe path of safe - ty, 


ESS 


oer 0-cean’s wave,Glad-ly I’llbear His mes-sage, lost ones to save. 
fierce winds may blow, Yet if mySav-iourleadsme, on- ward I’ll go, 
He knowstheway, Hometo thema-ny mansions, bright,brightasday. 


Where. . the Sav-iour leads me, 

Wherethe lov - ing Sav-iour leads me, 
__—2. 
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Where the Saviour Leads —Concluied. 
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fol - low, Wherethelov-ingSaviour leads me, Iwillgladly go. 
glad-ly fol-low, 
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No.59.. © How Happy Ave They. 
: “ Happy is that people whose God is the Lord.”—Ps, 144: 15. 
CHARLES WESLEY. Arr. H. P. M. 
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1.0 how hap - py are they, Who the Sav-iour o - bey, And have 
2. That sweetcom-fort was mine,Whenthe fa-vor di-vine I Te - 
3. "Twasa heav-en be-low My Re-deem-er to know,And the 
4. Je - sus all the day long Was my joy and mysong;O _ that 


. O the rap-tur-ousheightOf that ho- ly de-light Which I 
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laid up their treasures a - bove! Tongue can ney-er ex- press The sweet 
ceived thro’ the blood of the Lamb; When my heart first believed, What a 
an - gelscould do noth-ing more, Than to fall at His feet, And the 
all His sal - va- tion mightsee! ‘‘ He hath loved me,”’ I cried, ‘‘ He hath 
felt in the life- giv-ing blood! Of my Sav-iour possessed, 1 was 


com - fort and peace Of a soul in - li - est love. 
joy I re-ceived, Whata heav- en in Je - sus-’s name! 
sto - ry re-peat, Andthe Lov - er of sin- ners a- dore. 
suf - fered and died, To re-deem e-ven reb- els like me.’ 
per - fect -ly blessed, As if filled with the full - ness of God. 


No.60.  Ohvist Hath Releemed als. 


Gat. 8: 18. 
D. W. WHITTLE. GEO, C, STEBBINS. | 
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1. ‘‘Christ hath re-deemed us;’’ sing the glad word, Mer - cy’s sweet 
2. ‘‘Christ hath redeemed  us,’”?’ mak-ing us_ free, Free from the 
| 3. “Christ hath redeemed us; we are His own, Pur-chased by 
4. “Christ hath re-deemed us;’’ soon with the throng bn ag in 
-~-* -0- -@- ~- -9- 
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mes - a be tell - ing, How, thro’ the ran - som made by His blood, 
sins that en-slaved us; Nev - er in bond- age morecan we be, 
blood; He will hold us; Nor will He ev - er leave us a- lone, 
glo - ry we'll meet Him;O with what rap-ture join in the song, 
; ae —z On - 
(SS Sar ae 
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——d ee eae es 
Christ now with-in us is dwell - ing. 
Trust-ing in Him who hath saved us. [, : ieee) 
Safe - ly His arms shall en - fold us. } ‘ Christ hath redeemed us; 
When face to face we shall greet Him. 
eit. =z Bho. 2 zZ 
SHES 7 PS. 
Sy a 
Praise to Hisname! PraiseHim,yean-gels in glo - ry; ‘‘Christ hath re- 
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No.6. ow Dear to my Aeart. 


“Fear thou not; for I am with thee.”’—Isa. 41: 10. 
F, J. CRosBy. zd by IRA D. SANKEY. 
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2. When chilled by the waves that are surging around me, And clouds of af- 
3. Though tried in the furnace, my faith shall not fal-ter, But, trust-ing in 
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prom-ise of Je-sus my Lord, That mes- sage of mer - cy of 
flic - tion like bil-lowsmay roll, Ill cling to His Word whichcan 
Je - sus, the Cross I will bear; And hop - ing, en-dur - ing, be - 


y 
D.S.—I will not for- sake thee My 
FINE. 
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love and com-passion, I read onthe page of His own vamnael words 
nev- er be bro-ken, And joy in-the com-fort it bringsto my soul. 
liev- ing, 0o- bey-i of Pllcling to His prom-ise, and rest in His care. 
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word hath de-claredit, I will not for-eake thee what-ev - er be - tide. 


CHORUS. 
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“Fear not I am with thee’ ThyStrengthand Re - deem -er, 


Tr == Sars ara 


rin Rock where in safe - ty My own shall a - ee 
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No. 62, Greate in Ble v Clean Heart. 


“OQ God; and renew a right spirit within me.”’—Ps, 51: 10. 
MARY B. WINGATE. JAMES MCGRANAHAN, 
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1. My soul is sad and sin - ful; O Fa-ther, hear me pray; 
2. 0 cast my sins be - hind Thee, Re-mem-ber them no more; 
3. For-give, O lov-ing Sav-- iour, My un - be - lief and sin; 

| 4,0 give the oj] of ae - ness, Ac-cept the gift I bring; 
| 


Lie SiS 
fester 


Take from my heart this bur - den, And bear it far a@- way. 
Look on Thine own A-noint-ed, The ChristwhomI a - dore. 
My soul is’ wait-ing, long- ing, Thy courtsto en - ter in 

Then I willchant Thy prais- es, Thy glo-ry will I sing 


. (Do not hurry. ‘ 
Sees Ee) 
eee 


re - new a right spir-it with -in me. Wash me thor-ough-ly 
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| from mine in - 


Copyright, 1896, by James McGranahan, 


No. 63. Gome Wnto ste, We wWeary. 


“Come unto me, all ye that labor; and I will give you rest.”—Marr. 11: 28. 


F, J. CRosByY. GEO. C. STEBBINS. 
; aa te HSS SS ese 
4-3 — 3 S$ 8 i Zz Es 
B. — 
1. Come un-to Me, "ye - Ty, Sor-row-ing ones op - pressed ; 
2. Come un-to Me, ye wea- ry, List to the voice so _ dear, 
3. Come un-to Me, ye _ wea - ry, List to that voice a - gain, 
4. Come un-to Me, ye wea - ry; Why will ye long-er roam? 


am your ten - der Shep- herd, Wait- ing to give you rest. 
Skies than an - gel mu- sic, Fall-ing up- on the ear. 
O- ver the bar - ren mount-ain, O- ver the lone-ly plain. 
Come to the arms of +f =f Come to a Fa- ape Soa 


2S: eee eee 


-0- 


Come, come, come un-to Me, Wea-ry and sore dis - Lanai 


Come, come, come un-to Me, Come un-to Me and 
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No.64. Sesus Anows our Sorrow, 


“Surely He hath borne our griefs, and carried our sorrows.”’—Isa. 53; 4, 
A, ASP; = ars D. B. TOWNER. 
SS [ eaeats 
. ————,—- oh BANE | oe Cae 
(@Eonee a isceer a = aS aE 
oer =a ae Se eae — ie 
& 
. Je - sus knows all, all your sor - row, a - age, cour ~“ige 
2. Trust Him like the lit - tle chil - dren, Let Himdraw you 
3. When the fierce re- fin - ing fires Search and cleanse you 
4. Then “‘let not your heart ie yeas Tho’ ’tis dark, God 
re 
ca a = ae 
ee 
r or fi 
—=— _-. io. 
N (7 Be 
et = ES 2 
4 — o—e 
| by pata ey P 
faint - ing friend, Un - to Him all pow’r is’ giv-en, He will 
ver - y near, O, if God Him- self be for you, Whyshould 
thro’ and thro’, es be - side you in the fur-nace, Lo, the 
rules a - bove, fe nev - ; fail His chos-en, ie in 
1 i< 
=e IE eee 
@ 
C 
7 REFRAIN. <a 
ciz 5 te + |} 
= te 
keep you to the as Je - sus knows! Je - sus knows! 
you one mo- ment fear. 
Son of God walks too. : 
His ai- might-y love. Je-sus knows! Jesus knows! 
é 
efi e pe 
\z 
fF —- he 


= ee 
$2 “ale prs ; 


* For last verse. 
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No.65. Sf Will Dless the Lord. 


F. J. CRosBY. Psaim 34: 1. IRA D. SANKEY, 
So a 4 + =o oP nS“ r. aS Sue 
o——- Ce Oe a 4 fal ——g—|—@ {~ 
elt ee es. 
V b fat 


1. I will bless the Lord and praise Him ev - er-more, In His name my 
2. I will bless the Lord, whose ten-der, lov- ing care Has been with me 
3. I will bless the Lord, my Shel- ter and De-fence, I will trust, and 


: 
xy 6e 
i ne ete 
ih 
m 
LH 
Tt 
a 
wt 
) 
Cee 
I 
» 
sree 


2. 0- -6- 
2 | as ae 
ar ae == = ee 
Vevey y 
XN 
=: aa ao ae oe 4 —J = =f NR 
4 rt Sa eee ee 
+ aa Oo 8-65 995 ee: 
os oe 
trust shall be; I will sing His praise and triumphin Hisgrace, For His 
all my days; He has filled my life with blessingsev-er new, And 
fear no ill; Tho’ I walk a- lone the val-ley andthe shade, His 
f #& 2° leds oe ths Jy ose: ap S 
fe en Se ee ee eae 
2) SS Se aia SSeS: 
vovev 
CHORUS, 


right-eous-ness a - vails i me. 
mer-ci- ful are all His ways. With His own right hand He 
rod and staff shall com-fort still. 


L_. i ee SE a ee eee Te ei. 
| SS See = 
Ss BSS 


(Ceaae pee e- S =a 
= — = a2 eon 5 — 
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No.66. Hmmanuel, Drince of Levee, 


“Him hath God exalted to be a Prince and a Saviour.’ —Acrts 5: 31. 
ANDREW SHERWOOD. D. B. TOWNER. 


Gri i477 saa ea 


1. Oh, sing thatsong to me  a-gain, Whosecharmdothnev-er cease, 
2. When I; 2 lisp - ing in- fant, lay Up - on my mother’s knee, 
3. Oh, song of songs, that grows sublime As on - ward roll the years; 


ent +5 ie = 


Of Him who died ib sin- ful men: Im - man-uel, Prince of Peace; 
She told me in the twilight gray, How Je-sus died for me; 
Se sto - ry wov-en in-to rhyme, Thatmeltstheheart to tears; 


3 fet =e fe = ° 
epee 
| 


Ste rar ese ret 


| 
The peer-less One of all the throng Who’ve walked ourearthly sod; 
She sang a song ofheav’nand God I nev -er can for - get; 
I jove, I love to hear that song, It fills my soul with Joy; 


| 
The sweet-est name that lives in song: Christ Je - sus, Son of ae 
And tho’ she sleeps be-neath the sod, Her song is liv - ing yet. 
To Him all songs of praise be- long Which mor-tal tongues em-ploy. 


——L ——<———$$ re ——— oe cae 
Ge. 
I] 
| | 
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Hutmanuel, Hrince of eiteene es 


Gata an La 


Of Him who died for sin - ral men, Im-man-u-el, Prince of pe 


eine 


No.67. orl, Sm Coming Rome. 


“Come unto me all ye that labor.’—Marr. 11: 28. 


W.J.K. Wo. J. KIRKPATRICK. 


eerie ee = eee 


z= 


I’ve wandered far way from God, a In m coming home; 
z I’ve wast-ed ma - ae pre - cious years, Now I’m coming home; 
3. I'm tired of sin and stray-ing, Lord, Now I’m coming home; 
4. My soul is sick, my heart is sore, Now I’m coming home; 


The paths of sin too long I’ve trod, Lord, I’m coming home. 
I now re-pent with bit - ter tears, Lord, I’m coming home. 
Jl trust Thy love, be - lieve Thy word, Lord, I’m coming home. 
My ee re-new, se es) re - store, Lord, I’m coming home. 


E25 === 


D.S.—O - penwide Thinearms of love, Lord, I’m coming home. 


CHORUS. 
faa arm a aes ou 
o> o = si 


Com-ing home, com-ing home, Nev-er- more to roam; 


es See ce SRS =e 


5 My only hope, my only plea, 6 I need His yee blood I know, 
Now I’m coming home, Now I’m coming home; 

That Jesus died, and died for me, Oh, wash me whiter than the snow, 
ord, ’'m coming home. Lord, I’m coming home, 
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No. 68. Lite is Hine. 


We that hath the Son hath life.” 1JNo. 5: 2. 
Rev. E. G. WESLEY. D. B. TOWNER. 


; tJ = —— SS SS 
Ss 2 = pesos SS 


oe 


1. Life is mine, yes, mine thro’ the blood of the Lamb, 
| 2. Strengthis mine, yes, mine thro’ the blood of the Lamb, 
3. Peace is mine, yes, mine thro’ the blood of the Lamb, 
4. Crown is mine, yes, mine thro’ the blood of the Lamb, 
2. oe . a # - 
a 
SSS Se ee = 
+ v tC v 
SS 
ae g 4 
In my Lord I live and He lives in me, 
Tho’ so weak in self, in my Lord I’m strong, 
Since I came in faith tothe cleans - ing stream, 
When no more earth’s toil, and this life’s work. done, 


£. a 


=== 


lives in me 
In my Lord I’m strong ; Love is mine, yes, 
To the cleans - ing stream ; Joy is mine, yes, 
This life’s work done ; Rest is mine, yes, 
a. 
C2, 
“I 


In my Lord TI live,and He lives in me; 

Tho’ so weak in self, in my Lord I’mstrong; 
Since I came infaith to the cleans-ing stream; 
Whenno more earth's toil,and this life’s work done; 


—+* A+ ee 
<a ae a en inca ae 
5S 


—! 

mine, for in Him I be - lieve, Andmy heart is glad since He 
mine, pureand free from my Lord, I am His a- lone, andto 
mine, allHis joy is mine own, On my path His light doth for - 
mine, thesweetrest of His love, When the bat - tle’s o’er, andthe 
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a a ee cap eee Gee eS SE 
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aN ae ee i 
made me free, Since He made me free rae ts 
Him be - long, And to Him be - - long. 
ev - er beam, Doth for - ev - er beam. . . 
vie - try won, The vie - try won. .. 
2. 8. -0- @ 2. . 0. 6. -0- - -9- 
2 ee a e—ef f- ina ses 
S23 2 a a ee eee 
eS ea neat a be meee ated eel 
And my heart isgladsinceHe made me free. 


am His _a-lone,and to Him _be-long. 
On my path Hislightdoth for - ev - er beam, 
When the bat-tle’so’er,andthe vic - t’/ry won. 


CHORUS. 


Life is mine, faith is mine, strengthis mine, Love is 
Life is mine, faith is mine, 
f @ pe ae eee UT & L. 


minethro’ thebloodof the Lamb; Peace is mine, joy is 


mine, crown is mine, Rest is mine thro’ the blood ofthe Lamb. 
joy ismine, 


No. 69. Eye Hath Not Seen. 


F. J, CRosBY. 1 Cor. 2: 9. GEo. C. STEBBINS. 
= a) Sa -e aes es . re =a 
| pe Cf = ae ‘3 Cn id = Sea 
= e ——sJ—a —$ ioe 


. They tell me of a land so fair, Un-seen by mor-tal eyes, 
. They tell me of a land so fair, Whereall is light and song, 
. No ra-diantbeamsfromsun or moon A - dorn thatland so fair, 
.O land of light and love and joy, Where Comes saqnmmnes £0ce, 


mm OO 0 


e ~ ££ £2: £2 ee 


Where spring in fade-less beau-ty blooms, Be- neath un-cloud-ed skies. 
Where an- gelchoirstheiran-themsjoin With yonder blood-wash’d throng. 
For He _ who sits up- on the throne Shines forth resplendent there. 
What will our song of tri-umph be Whenweshallen-ter there! 


hath not 
* Eye hath not seen, eye hath not seen, ear hath not heard, 
@. @ @. 
2s ee 5 J Be mrewee 


Ct Saat 


heard. "2.41 .as Neith - er hath it en - tered in-to the 


ear hath not heard, Neith-er hath en - tered, en-tered in- to the 
 « @ 2 # +. a. 2. 2. 


heart. . of 1 terre The things. . . . which 
heart, the heart of man, of man, The things,thethings which 


Fx 


oS ae 2 
= es 
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Gye Hath Not Seet.— Concluded. 


God tessa a hath pre- pared for them,. . . . pre- 
God hath prepared, which Godhathprepared for them, for them, pre- 
Ss Ts com oe eee Sense Se 
| = Po =- 9? 7 7 e o—e r) | 
— ——h}-————} a 
vane =P ole 7 r Car v 
N 
G b—#@ 2 = Se Og | @ 
a eo fe a aoe - 4 eo m 
rt Py ee 
pared = for. them:2 c=. thabm lOve sist. wo kane. Ham. 
pared,prepared for them, for them that love Him,. . .thatlove Him.” 
aS 
a ee ee PP 
8 __@ _@__@ {_~____ fs -—+—+ 5 = 
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No. 70. New to Thee, 


“He will draw nigh to you.””—James 4: 8, 
JULIA STERLING. TRA D. SANKEY. 


1. Thou,whosehandthusfar hathled me, Whereso-e’er my path may be; 
2. When the way is dark and cheerless, When no ray of light I see, 
3. Thou in whommy soul is trust-ing, Hope of lifeand joy to me; 


Lord, I pray that Thou wiltev- er Draw, and keep me near to Thee. 
May Thinearms of love and mer-cy Draw me ev - er near to Thee. 
While on earth a pil - grimstranger, Draw me ev - er near to Thee. 


¢. £ 1 f- Qs 
-o—s— 
—+— 
—+-—-. 


Draw me ev- er near to Thee. 


Near to Thee, O Lord, to Thee, 
a 2. 
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No. 74. Thou Art my Hock. 


“Be thou my strong rock for « house of defence.”—Ps. 31; 2. 


Mrs. C. E. BRECE. Gro. C. STEBBINS. 


1. Thou art my Rock, O  bless-ed Re-deem-er, Thou art my 
2. Thou art my Rock when sin is in- vit- ing, Thou art my 
3. Thou art my Rock, temp- ta-tionsde- fy - ing, Thou art my 
4. Thon art my Rock; when king-dom and na - tion, Rul-er and 


ay Safa = 


Ref - uge where I may hide; Thou art my Rock to 
Rock when tri-al_ is near; Thou art my Rock when 


Friend un - chang-ing and sure; Whol-ly on Thee my 
crown, have crum-bled to dust, Thou shaltre- main my 


: ~~" 
shel-ter and bless me; Ev- er in Thee I  safe-ly a - bide. 
sor- row is smit-ing, Thouart my Rock; why thenshouldI fear? 
soul is re- ly - ing, Ev- er to keep me faith-fal and pure. 
Rock of sal -va - tion, Rock ey - er - last - ing; Theewill I trust. 


—_— 


ferere FEie Sse 


O bless-ed Re-deem-er, 
bless-ed Re-deem-er, 
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Thou Act my Kock— Concluded. 


oak 

Foo bot 7 > 

—— o— —— € - === =a 

| =—, Seas eae os S| 

| . r i 
Thouartmy Friend,...... And Thouartmy Guide;. ..... 


| Thouart my Friend, Thou art my Guide; 


ee 
= Thouartmy Hope,-.-. .°. . . And Thouart my Sav - iour, 
Thou art my Hope, Thou art my Saviour, 


ae Ramee ED. ta naer Fo air Pary 2, 
erp eet 
5: a taal , 


Thou art my Se +o. <8. . = “in Theewill I hide 
Thouart my Trust, 


aa at Wiata adh, ath Pe 
SS 2S =a 


No. 72. ‘We Christian Heralds, Go. 


B, H. DRAPER. ( Missionary CHANT.) H. C, ZEUNER. 


(RI Saas sea 


1, Ye Christian a go, proclaim Sal - va-tion thro’ Im-man-uel’sname; 
2. He’llshield you witha wall of fire, With flaming zeal your heartin - spire, 
3. And whenourla- bors all are o’er, Then weshall meet topart no more,— 


To dis-tant climes the tidings bear, And plant the RoseofSha-ron there. 
Bid rag-ing winds their fu-ry cease, And hushthetempestin - to peace. 
Withallthe ransomed hoststo fall, AndcrownourSaviour Lordof all. 


. 


No. 73. ¥H am Satisfied with Fesus, 


“For He satisfieth the longing soul, and filleth the hungry soul with goodness.” Ps, 107: 9. 
Foe = wee Ss D. B, TOWNER. 


ies poate Saas 


haga am sat-is-fied with Je-sus ev - Fy i His re-deem-ing blood 
2. Sad and hopelessonce I wanderedall a - lone, Now Hedwells with me 
3. Though thefier- y dartsof Sa-tan may as - sail, O’er theshield of faith 

4. To His mer-cy seat I hast-en when op-pressed, For with Je -sus there 

Bead am look-ing un-to Je-sus ev-’ry hour, I am trust-ing in 


e Se ee a a nn 
ae iam 


has washed mysins a - way, O, in darkGeth-sem-a- ne and on 
andclaimsme as His own, O, Hemakesmy pathway bright, for He 
they nev-er shall pre - vail, I have giv -en Christmy alli, I shall 
is per-fect peaceand rest, So I take to Him in pray’r ev-’ry 
His faith-fulness and pow’r, Under- — ‘8 eye are the 


: @ 
SS ae Sa i 
jovi - —v 

V 

> ae an je eS 
—P B p =a $ a St 

——g-6 eer eee 
cru - el Cal- va- ry,What a - maz-inglove Heshowedforsuchas me. 
is Himselfthe Light,And His presence turns to day life’s darkest night. 
rise whene’er I fall,He will an-swerandde-liv-er at my all. 


anxious weightofcare,And I leave it, yes, I leave it withHim there. 
igs thatpuri - fy, I shall un-der-stand their meaning Haas by. 


a 


CHoRuvs. 


er = ic 


am sat - is - fied, I. am_ sat - is - fied, Fal - ly 


iw cd Lomien ‘me  ¢& 
he & HL. ae 
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J am Satistied with Hesus— Concluded. 


| sat-is- fied, Ful- ly  sat-is- fied with Je-sus ev - ’ry 4d 


= “Pe ae a co 
Bees ee 


No. 74. on is the Victory. 


“Be strong and of a good courage.”—Josu. 1: 9. 
M. FRASER, J A MES I McGRANAHAN, 


ro Y 


1. Down with the e - vil and up with the right, Strong in the Lord and the 
2. Down with the e - vil and up with theright, Nail tothe mast-head your 
3. Down with the e - vil and up with theright, Chil-dren of day, not the 


pow-er of Hismight; Presi: ing the le- gionsof Sa - tan to flight, 

col - ors ev-er bright; Fear not nor fal - terthoughstern be the fight; 

ehil-dren of the night; Scat - ter the dark-ness with eet heav’nly light; 
N 


the the 


* 5 —s 
—_ 2 — —— 
vy Te ao aa 
Copyright, 1896, by James McG - , 


vic - to - ry, 


No. 75. When the Hing Shall Come. 


“Let the children of Zion be joyful in their King.”—Ps. 149: 2. 


F, J. CROSBY. rte hae N IRA D. SANKEY, 
; N 

4h ee 

ch: a SS ee =? a ee 
- o «ee o 6 6 oe 

1. O the wea-ry night is wan-ing, And the cloudsare roll-ing by; 
2. When the ransomed of Je - ho-vah, From the East and from the West, 
3. May He find us,when He com-eth, Faithful watchers day and night, 


ever a 
SSS Sa 
. N ape 
oe = aura = s ere ce 


See, the long-ex-pect-ed morn-ing Now is dawn-ing in the sky; 
Shall re-turn with joy and gladness,To re- ceive the promised rest,— 
At our roy-al post of du-ty, Withour ar-morshin-ing bright; 


Get He $ — =isteat re 
eS oe eee = 


ves 
vue 


When from z -on’s loft - y mountain We shall hear the watchmen cry, 
Then shall éy -’ry tribe and na-tion Out of ev- ry land be bless’d, 
ag our ae betrimm’dand burning With a clear and stead-y light, 


ies a 

aie sek 

Coma meee See Coe . a 
And re - joic-ing we shall gath-er When the King shall come. 
And re - joic-ing they shall gath-er When the King shall come. 
That re - joic-ing we may gath-er Whenthe King shall come. 


CHORUS. 


a ise 
as =S= ; 
ay a 
, — = : : Se 
° Zi-on! O Zion! Great will be thy triumph When the Kingshall come; 
N 
‘. 2 
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O Zion! Thou shalt be baaited When the King shall come. 
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No. 76. Give your Heat to Heaus, 


“My son, give me thine heart.”—Provy. 23: 26. 


CHARLES BRUCE. GEO. C. STEBBINS. 
; —_— Sp at) ——— is ——}— 
caeee ee ee ee eee 


comet 
1. Would you be for- ev - er blest? Give your heart to Je - sus; 
2. Would you dwell in heav’n a-bove? Give your heartto Je - sus; 
3. Now His ‘— = a -ceive, Give your heart to Je - sus; 


ST ae SSS 


Would you find the balm of rest? Give your heart to Je - sus. 
Would you meet with those you love? Give your heart to Je - sus. 
On His pre-ciousname be-lieve, Give your heart to Je - sus. 


Do not lin- ger, do not wait; Yon-derstandsthe o - pen gate; 


(Se aS aeall 


En - ter ere it be too late; Give your ea to Je- aa 
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No.77. Gol is How willing; Are ou? 


“Who hath reconciled us to himself by Jesus Christ.”—2 Cor, 5: 18, 


EL NATHAN. JAMES McGRANAHAN, 
2A 7S 
Gaga po 


. God is now willing,in Christ rec- on-ciled, Will-ing to par-don, and 
. God is now willing to give you His peace, Will-ing from bondage of 
3. God isnow wiiling to answer your prayer, Per-feet-ly will-ing your 
. God is now willing within you to dwell, Will-ing with blessing your 


ee F eo 


Eye ets a 


Gas ‘aaa ==—= Sara s==== 


cleanse the de- filed, Will - ing to ea you and make you His child ; 
sin to  re-lease, Will - ing the con- flict with - in you should cease ; 
bur- den to bear, Read - y and wait-ing to take all your care; 
spir- it to fill; Yield to His plead-ing and give up your will; 


ess tttt 


= Se Ss ee 
Hm Odo 


CHORUS. 


Sarees Peateiess =e 


God is now will-ing; are you? God is now willing; are you? are you? 
—_~ ‘ 


Will you not trust Him, so faith - a ao true? If you re-fuse Him, 0 


what will you do? God is now will-ing; are you?... 


Ere 
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No.78. Ghe Grusting Zeurt. 


“The redeemed of the Lord shall return, and come 
with singing unto Zion.”—Isa, 51: 2. 
J. H. JOHNSTON. D. B. TOWNER. 


( ; Ce 
1. The trust - ing heart goes sing-ing, What-ev - er may be - tide, 


2. The trust - ing heart is read-y To do the Mas-ter’s will, 
3. The trust - ing heart with glad-ness Re - ceives all heav’n-ly gifts; 


Baa rise Bey aa 
ere a 2 peer 


To  Je- sus’ promise cling- ing, Re - deem-er, Friend,and Guide. 
With pur- pose true and stead -y, His bid-ding to ful - fill. 
In days of griefand sad-ness, The song of hope it lifts, 


Sing - ing, sing - ing, Thetrnstingheartgoessing - ing; 
Singing,yes,singing,singing,yes,sing ing,The trusting heart goes joyfully singing; 


| Tak~ing Je-sus at His word, Following where Hiscall is heard, The 


trust-ing heart goes singing, sing-ing,. . 
joy-ful - ly singing, joy-ful- ly singing, joy-ful-ly singing. 


arene eee 
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No. 79. He Feeleth His Flock. 


“He shall feed his flock like a shepherd.”—Isa. 40: 11, 


F, J, CRosBY. GEo. C, STEBBINS. 


De aS Pin ree 
geile sha es ae 


1. He feedeth His flock likea Shepherd, Where pasturesare blooming and fair; 
2. He feedeth His flock likea Shepherd, And, when in the des-ert they roam, 
3. He feedeth His flock likea Shepherd; The weakest His kindness may claim; 


: = 
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He gath-ers the lambsin His bo - som, And shelters them ten-der-ly there. 
He pa-tient-ly fol-lows their footsteps, And lead-eth them ten-der-ly home. 
He ney - er will leavenor for-sake them Whotrust in His ex -cel-lentname. 


CHORUS. 
3 ome 
————— —4-—4+—___—. ee 
| Gi ia ia Set I 
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He feed - - ethHis flock,. . . His flock... . like a Shep-herd, 


He feed-eth,. feed-eth His flock, His flock, He feedeth His flock likea Shepherd, 
ea 4 a --@ — 


And gath - ersthelambs,. .. the Jambs. . .. in His bo-som; 
And gathers, gathers the lambs,the lambs,and gathers the lambs in His bo -som; 


Cm Ta ara 
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He Leeleth His Hlock.—Coneluded, 


He feed - - ethHis flock,. . . His flock. .... like a Shepherd, 
He feed-eth, feedeth His flock,Hisflock,He feed-eth as eee pe a Sane 


Sad aa i as seme ie 


] ag a oper sien 
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Sree - 
And gath - - ersthelambs,. .. thelambs. . . . inHis bo-som. 


And gathers, gathers the lambs,the lambs,and gathers the lambs in His bo- som. 
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No.80. After the Darkest Hour. 


“Joy cometh in the morning.”—Ps, 30: 5. 
Mrs. M. R. TILDEN. TRA D. SANKEY. 
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1. Aft-er the dark-est hour, The morn-ing draw-eth nigh; 
2. Aft-er the drift-ingsnow, The sun- ny days of calm; 
3. Aft- er the sad good-bye, New friends a - round us throng; 
4. Aft-er the cross of tears, The crown of joy is given; 
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the temp-est’s pow’r, The clear blue _ sky. 

Aft > er the crush - ing blow, God’s heal - ing balm. 
the bur- sige sigh, The sweet - est song. 

Ty years, The rest of heav’n. 


No. 81. Ghe Day-Star Fath Hisen, 


“Until the day dawn, and the day star arise.”—2 Per. 1: 19. 
F. J. CROSBY. GEo. C. STEBBINS, 
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1. The Day-Star hath ris-en, The night clouds have flown; No longerin sadness 
2. The Day-Starhathris-en, In beau-tysublime, To cheerand il-lu-mine 


wan-der a-lone; Its beamsin the val-ley Re-flect-ed I see; The 
Each fardistantclime; Tae re-gions in darknessIts beauty shallsee; The 
Its brightness will fall; O bless-ed Re-deem-er, All hon-or to Thee, Thou 


tt ese 


Day-Starhath ris -en, It  shin-eth for me. 


| ; 
Day-Starhath ris -en, It  shin-eth for me. Tt shin - eth for 
Day-Star of glo-ry Thatshin-eth for me. 


It shineth, itshineth for 


me,... Shin -. - ethforme,... TheDay - - Starhath 
me, for me,Shineth, it shineth for me,for me; The Day-Star,the Day-Star hath 


Tis - - en, ie e 
ris - en, hath ris -en, It shin-eth, it shin-eth for 
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No. 82. Our Hanes in Heaven. 


“ Rejoice, because your names are written in heaven.’’—LukeE 10: 20. 


JOHN H. YATEs. IRA 1). SANKEY, 


1. Re-joice, re-joice, O-child of light, Un-known to earth-ly fame; 
2. Re -joice, re - joice, ~ye homeless saints, Who own no man-sion here; 
3. Re-joice, re-joice, ye wea-ry ones, Who long with cares havestriv’ n, 
4. Then let us ae to en-vy those Who gaine earth’s pompand pow’r; 


a amie ee eat aes 
SEoe tie racriere arene irae 


Far, for be - yond (eae a ca forth your humble name; 
For-ev-er cease your sad complaints, And dry each fall-ing tear; 
For brighter far than ma-ny suns Shines forth your name in heav’n; 
Theirglo-ry, like the fad-ing rose, Is on - ly for an hour; 


~— 
By an- gel hand, at God’scommand,With joy ’twas writ-ten down ; 
Far, far a- way, in end-less day, Wheredwell the good and true, 
To that fair shore shallcome no more The ills _ we suf-fer here; 
But we shall Hive ypere fod dothgive E - ter - nal life and love; 


ra on er 


On that blest day yousoughtthe way To win a fade-less crown. 

A man-sionstands,not made with hands,All fit - ted up for you, 

Those re-gions blest give per-fect rest, And life with-out a tear. 

With-in the gate our dear ones wait, To wel-come us_ a- bove. 
—~ 
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No.83. © Sing of my Redeemer, 


“T will sing praise to thy name.”—Ps. 9: 2. 


F. J, CRosBy. GEO. 0. STEBBINS. 
\ 


Grease 


1.0 sing of my Re-deem-er, My  Sav-iour, Lord and. King; 
2.0 sing of my Re-deem-er, And spread a-broad His name ; 
3.0 sing of my Re-deem-er; His praise my themeshall be ; 
4.0 sing of my Re-deem-er; On Him a-lone I call; 


A song ofpraiseand glo- ry Let all with rap-ture sing. 
His mer- cy, free and bound-less, Let heav’n and earth pro - claim 
He took mysins up ~- on Him, And bore them on the tree. 
My ev- er-last-ing por - tion, My Hope, my Life, my All. 


A) RING ee. eee, eee of my Re-deem - er, 
of my Re-deem-er, sing of my Re-deem-er, 


= : 


WV nO / paver.) 4. seek Him-self for me; : 
gave Him-self for me;, 
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. © Sing of my Kedeemer.—Goncluded, 
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Upaee ON. Sm ode ce eae the cross He suf - fered, 
the cross He suf - fered, on thecross He suf- fered, 
jo © ef of ee . -o- 
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pobeerate 


Di ee ene eee to set me free (to set me free). 
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No.84. ¥F Gome, O Hlessed Lord. 


“Him that cometh to me I will in no wise cast out.”—JoHN 6: 37. 


ELLEN K. BRADFORD. - IrA D.SANKEY. 
Selb == =a] 
Gaz See =eS2 == 
1 bE — come, O bless- ed Lord, to Thee, I come to- day; 


2.1 will notwait un - til my life Like Thineshall grow; 
3. It is e-nough for me _ to know, Thou wilt re- ceive 
4, Help me that I for- get my- self In lov - ing Thee, 
5. O take me, Sav-iour cru - ci- fied, And let me prove 
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no lon-ger sat - is - fied To stay a- way. 
Tl Sa at once; I knowl’vesinn’d;Tll tell Thee so. 
And cleanse my heart from ev - ’ry_ sin If I be - lieve. 
And let Thine im- age on my heart Re - flect - ed be. 
That those who most have been for-giv’n Have most of love. 
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No. 85. Are You x Reaper? 


“Lift up your eyes, and look on the fields, for they are 
already white to harvest.”—JNo. 4: 35, 


JULIA H. JOHNSTON. D. B. TOWNER. 


Orb egal dB 
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1. Lift up youreyes to the fields that are whitening, Hark! ’tis the 
2. Look on the fieldshow the har- vest is wast-ing, Wait -ing for 
3. Souls that are read-y to en- ter the king-dom, Wait for the 
4. Reap for His glo-ry in fields that are near-est, Look all a- 


ease 


voice of the Mas-ter and Lord; See! on each side there is 

reap- ers to gar- ner it in; He that is faith-ful, re- 
glad in- vi - ta- tion to - day; “Go ye and tell,’ is the 
broad, for the har-vest is white; O’er the wideearth are the 


work for the reap - er, Sheaves that are gold -en shall be the. re - ward. ; 
ceiv - eth his wa - ges; Joy ev - er - last - ing the reap-er shall win. 
word of the Mas -ter,Serv- ant of Je - sus,oh, hearand 0 - bey..- 
sheavesto be garnered, Hast - en, O reap - er, fast com-eth the night. 


Are you a reap-er? Are you a reap-er, Gath - -  er-ing 
Gath-er-ing, gather-ing 


| 
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ate You wv Reaper?—Conchuded. 


_frnit. ... un-te life ev-er-more? Lift up youreyes for the 
eT Ge fruit un-to life ev-er-more? 
ras Oe ae) 
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har-vest is read-y;Hast-en,oh, hast-en to gath-er your store. 
N 


No. 86. Gols Dounty. 


“God is able to make all grace abound toward you.”—2 Cor. 9: 8 


ARATusS M. DEUEL. M. A. SEA. 


prarete 


v 


a 
Like the ful-ness of the 0 - cean, Wideand deep and strong and free, 
Like thesweep of yon-der riv - er, Flow-ing on-ward to the sea, 
Like aspring be-neath the mount-ain, Ris - ing up, a-bundant, free, 
Like a star in bright-est heav - en, Set - tled, ev - er-more to he, 
Like a breeze perfumed with flow-ers, Which we feel, but can-not see, 


Sup sets 


+4 
Call -ing forth my soul’sde- vo-tion, Is the love of God to me. 
Sweet and clear,re-fresh-ing ev-er, Is the peace of God to me. 
In my soul a_liv-ing fount-ain, Is the joy ofGod to me. 

Guid-ing souls to that blest hav-en, Is the word of God to me. 
| Gird-ing truth with might-y pow-ers, Is the Com-fort-er to me. 
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No. 87. Pal and Silas. 


“Prayed and sang praises unto God and the prisoners heard them.”—Aors 16; 25. 
Pp. P. Buiss. D. B. TOWNER. 
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| 1. Night had fal-len on the cit-y, And thestreets at last were still, 

2. Ma - ny stripestothem were giv-en Ma - ny curs- es on themcast; 
| 3. Hark the sighing of the prisoners, Heartheirmoanings loud and long; 
| 4. Oh, there’snot a cell so lone-ly, But a song may ech - o there; 
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Where the nois-y throng the day-long, Didthe air with shoutingsfill. 
Ma - ny _ boltsandbars sur-roundthem,In thestockstheir feet were fast. 
No, a- gain,andloud-er, clearer, ’Tis thevoice-of prayerandsong. 
Oh, there’snot a night so  cheerless, Butthere’spo-ten - cy inprayer. 


Se 
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And thewea-ry way-worn trav’l-ers Preaching Je - sus thro’ the land, 
Whilethetrust-y | Ro-man jail - or, All  se-cure - ly slumb'ringon, 

See, the pris-on wallsare shak-ing, And thedoor wide o- penstands; 
Sing, oh,sing,thou wear-y pil - grim,Song will bring theeheay’nly peace, 


Were in deep - est dun-geondark-ness, At the mag - is- trates’ command. 
Lit - tledream’d themighty won-der Of themor-row’s ear - ly dawn. 
Lo, theearth,the earth is qnak-ing, Loos’dareey-’ry  prisoner’s bands. 
Pray, oh,pray,thou bur-den’d prisoner, God will give thee sweet re-lease. 
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No.88. @he Gomtorter has come! 


“T will pray the Father, and He shall give you another Comforter, 
that He may abide with you forever.’’—Joun 15: 16. 


Rey. F. BoTTromeE, D. D. WM. J. KIRKPATRICK. 


S25 Sie ees 


| 1. Oh,spread the ti-dings round,wher - ev - er man is found, Wher- 

2. The long, longnightis past, the morn-ingbreaksat last; And 

3. Be-hold, the Kingof kings, with heal-ing in His wings, To 

4. O bound-less Love di - vine! how shall thistongueof mine To 

5. Sing, till the ech-oes- fly a - bove thevault-ed sky, And 
-8- . 


=== ter Baer! 
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ev - er human hearts and hu-man woes - bound;Let_ ev - ’ry Christian 
hush’dthedreadful wailand fu- ry of the blast, As o’er thegold-en 
ev -’rycaptive soul a _ full de-liv’rance brings; And thro’ the va-eant 
wond’ring mortals tell the matchlessgracedi- vine—That I,  achild of 
all thesaintsa-bove to all be-lowre - ply, In strainsof end-less 


tongue pro-claim the joy-ful sound; The Com -fort - er has come! 
hills the day ad-van-ces fast! The Com-fort - er has come! 
cells the song of tri-umphrings! The Com-fort - er has come! 
sin, should in His im-age shine! The Com-fort - er has come! 
' love, the song thatne’erwill die: The Com- fort - er has come! 


Sy ae 
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round, Wher - ev - er man is found—The Com- fort - er has come! 


CHORUS. 


é Se Sabra 


The Com-fort-er has come, The Com- fort-er has come! The 


| ogee eee 
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No. 89. How can you Live without Hess? 


“He that believeth not the Son shall not see life.’”—Joun 3: 36. 
W.L., arr. by M. JAMES McGRANAHAN. 
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1.0 how can you live with-out Je-sus, my friend, That Sav iour so 
2.0 how ean you live with-out Je-sus a-lone?’Tis He bears our 
3. He’s all that you need; He en-treats you to come; He calls you in 
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| ten- der and true, Whose love knows no measure, no change, and no end, 
bur-dens a - way; No oth -er  es-cape; Hisown blood musta-tone ; 
mer-cy to-day;To - mor-row may seal your e - ter-ni-ty’sdoom; 
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Who of-fers it free-ly to jes. orem you? howcan you? 


His life must your pen-al - ty pay. 


There’s danger and death in de- lay. Howcan you? howeanyou? 


O how with-out Himcan you live or die? O come; be-lieve; sal- 
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No. 90. Le is ear. 


“Your redemption draweth nigh.”—Luxe 21 ;: 28, 


HoRATIUS BONAR. GEO, ©. STEBBINS. 
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1. I know not when the Lord will come, Or at what hour He may ap-pear, 
2. I know not what of time re-mains, To run its course in this low sphere, 
3. I know not what is yet to run Ofspringorsum-mer, green orsere, 
4. The cen- tu - ries havecomeand gone, Dark cen-tu-ries of absence drear; 
5. I 


i 


Whether at mid-night or at morn, Or at what sea-son of the year. 
Or what a- waits of calmor storm, Of joy or grief,of hope or fear. 
Of deathor life, of pain or peace, Ofshadeor shine, of song or tear. 
I dare not chide the long de-lay, NoraskwhenI His voice shall hear. 
And yet I dare notnamethe day, Nor fix the sol-emn ad - vent year. 


(Sel 


I on-ly know that He is near, And that His voiceI soon shall hear. 
. ~#. . 4 . 
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No. 91. Whosoever Shalt Gall. 


“ Whosoever shall call on the name of the Lord shall be saved.” 
Acts 2: 21. Joe, 2: 32. Rom. 10: 13. 


DAVID A. MoxEY. IRA D. SANKEY, 


Sie! = =: 


1. ‘“Who-so - ev - er shall call on thename of the Lord,’’ Who-so - 
2, ‘*Who-so - ev - er’’ means me, ‘‘ who so - ev - er’’ means you, ‘‘ Who-so - 
3. But how shall I call then? By faith with thy heart, Un - to 
4. And when shall I call?—Lo, the mes-sage is ‘‘Now;” And 
5. Re - demp-tion is finished—you’veon-ly to ask; All the 
Ce ¢ peed 
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ev - er shall call, ‘‘shall be saved:’? O hear the glad mes-sage pro - 


ev - er’? means a - ny one here; Then come un -to Himwith a 

all who thus call He is nigh, Nigh to bless,and to save, and 
when will He an-swer my cry? The dy - ing thief asked Him; the 
do - ing the Sav-iour hath done; Then be-lieve, and re-ceive what your 


pos eat E 


claimed in the Word, Three times from high heay- en ’tis waved. 
pen - i- tent heart, And call on His name while He’s. near. 
His Spirit im-part, And to calm with His love ev - ry sigh. 
an - swer was, ‘‘Thou E’en to-day shalt be with Me” on high. 
Fa - ther be-stows Thro’ the won-der - ful gift of His Son. 


CHORUS. 
Hise ed 
C5 —g=—s é 


Saat Yat 2 eae 
Lord, I call, and I mean it; I call 
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Whosoever Shall Gall— Concluded, 
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| I con-fess Thee ey ie oe Lord ; 


do. .s0;, Em. 
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saved! God says it; A-men! ; ee ae Him and ve on His word. 
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No.92. Come, Holy Spirit, Gome. 


“Take not thy Holy Spirit from me.’’—Ps. 51: 11. 


BENJ. BEDDOME. LOWELL MASon. 


ee ee 


_ 1. Come, Ho-ly Spir - it, come, With en - er-gy  di-vine, And on this 
2.0 melt this frozen heart, This stubborn will subdue; Each e - _ vil 
3. The prof-it will be mine, But Thine shall be the praise; And un - to 


poor be-night - ed soul With beamsof mer -cy shine. 
pas - sion o - ver-come, And form me all a - new. 
Thee will I de - vote The rem-nant of 


No.93. Do Friend Like Hess. 


“A friend that sticketh closer than a brother.”—Proy. 18: 24. 


Mrs. C. E. BRECK. D. B. TOWNER. 
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1. Thereis no friend like Je-sus, in weak-ness, No one who lifts such 
2. Thereis no friend like Him in temp -ta- tion, Ful-ly He knows the 
3. Thereis no friend like Je-sus, in sor-row; No onelike Him hath 
4. Thereis no friend such hope hath impart- ed; No one but Je - sus 


bur-dens of care; No one like Him to strengthen and guide me, 
depth of its power, Met it for me and _ triumphed for- ev - er, 
sor-rowed and sighed; No one so com- forts me like a moth-er, 
bring-eth such calm; No one whocomes' to earth's bro-ken heart-ed, 
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No onelike Him to heark-en to prayer. 
Just to become my strength and my tower. 


No one whose heartis o- pen so wide. 
Ev - er bestows such heal-ing and balm. 


There isno friend like Jesus my 


Sav-iour, Noone like Him to help and de-fend, No one like Him, my 
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Ho Friend Bike Jesus. —Concluded, 
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No. 94. Hesus is Aline. 


“My beloved is mine.’’—Sonas or SoLomon 2: 16. 


H. J. M. Hope. J. H. BURKE. 
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1. Now I have found a friend, Je - sus is mine; His loveshall 
2. Whenearth shall pass a- way, Je- sus is mine; In _ thegreat 
3. Fa - ther,Thy name I bless, Je - sus is mine; Thine wasthe 
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nev - er end, Je- sus is mine. Tho’ earthly joys decrease, Tho’ earthly 
judgment day, Je- sus ismine. O- what a gloriousthing,Then to be- 
sov~’reign grace, Praiseshall be Thine. Spir-it of ho-li-ness, Seal-ing the 


friendships cease, Now I have last-ing peace, Je - sus is mine. 
hold my King, On’ tune-ful harpsto sing, Je- sus is mine. 
Fa - ther’s grace Thou mad’stmysoul em - brace, Je - sus as mine. 
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No. 95. No Sorrow There. 


“Sorrow and sighing shall flee away.”—Isa. 35: 10. 


ROSBY. 7. . 
Pa & GEo. C, STEBBINS 
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if Bs sorrow seks in yon-der clime, Beyond the troubled waves of time; 
2. Ah,who would dwellfor-ev-er here, A-way from those wehold so dear— 
3. A lit-tle while ourwatchtokeep, A lit- tle while towakeand sleep, 


2 eee seme 


No dreary nights nor weepingeyes, No aching hearts, nor broken ties. 
Away from Him whose wondrouslove Preparesforus a home a- bove? 
To bear the “= endure the pain—And then with Christ for-ev-er reign, 


O per- fect rest, O calm re - pose, Where life’sclear © 
per - fect rest, calm re - pose, 


stream in beau-ty flows! And we can sing, 
life’s clear stream beau- ty flows! we can sing, 
oN 
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with-out a _ care, No sor-row there, no sor-row there. © 
with-out a care, No _ sor-row there, no aor cow Were. 
As 
<pele ree 
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No. 96. “No More.” 


Rev. 21: 4 & 22: 3. 
EL NATHAN, M. WHITTLE Moopy. 
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1. ‘‘No more the curse,’’ O Christ, we praise Thee, Thy blood the triumph wins ; 
2. ‘‘Nomore of pain’’ and care-worn fac - es, No forms bowed with disease ; 
3. “No more of night,” the day is dawn-ing: The Lord is draw-ing near ; 
4. 


‘*No more the curse,’? no more the cry-ing, All thirst and hun-ger o’er; 
-9-° -p- 
-9-* 2. — +— =e 


eat a = — 


The cross to which Thy love did raise Thee, Hath put a-way our sins. 
O’er all theearth the Lord re-plac-es, His Par-a-dise of Peace. 
With Him shall come the longed-for morning, When night shall dis-ap-pear, 
No more the night, no more the a - ing, No tearsor sor - row more. 


oo « ee 
Chase Sie aa. 
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CHORUS. 


There shall be no more pain, Nei-ther dark-ness nor dy - ing; 


aa 


And God shall wipe a - way All tears from their eyes.’’ 
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No. 97. The Han of Galilee. 


“For the Son of Man is come to seek and save that which was lost.” Luke 19: 10. 
C. E. BRECK. D. B, TOWNER. 
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i. . wondrousboonto man is giv’n, A gift of price-less worth, 


2. He came to breakthe liv - ing bread To starv -ing hu - man kind; 
3. He came toshowtheheart of God, To _ give the wea- ry _ rest; 
4. Oh, will youtake Hislove di- vine? Choosenow the bet - ter part, 


To cleansethe lep-er, raise the dead, And heal the lame and blind; 
And paths of deep-est sor- row trod, That sin-nersmightbe blest. 
Let all His sav-ing grace be thine, And give toHim thy heart. 


si God’s on - ly Son, the Prince of heav’n,To save thelost of earth. 


Tas 
In low - li-ness He lived and wrought Deeds wonderful to see ; 
He came to reignwheresin con-trols, To set thecap-tive free; 


He loved yousincetheworld be- gan, He died tomakeyou free; 
His great com-pas-sion longs to bless,—Oh, heark-en to His plea, 


- 1 - lee, 
Spake ‘‘ Peace !’’ to wavesand ‘‘ Peace!’’ tosouls,The Man of Gal - i = lee, 
To be your Sav - iour, rose a - gain, "The Christof Gal - i - lee, : 
Make Him thystrengthand righteousness, TheChristof Gal - i - 


And mul - ti-tudes with long-ingsought The Man of Gal 
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The Alan of Guatiler.—Concluded. 
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And mul- ti-tudeswith longingsought The Man of Gal - i 

Spake “ Peace! ” to wavesand “ Peace!’’ tosouls, The Man of Gal - i 
To be yourSav-iour, rose a-gain, TheChrist of Gal - i - lee 
Make Him thy strength and righteousness, TheChrist of Gal - i 


No. 98. The Love of Hesns, 


“The love of Christ constraineth us,”—2 Cor. 5: 14, 


ROBERT BRUCE. IRA D. SANKEY. 
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1. What a bless-ed hope is mine,Thro’ thelove of Je- sus; I’m an heir of 
2.1 cansing with-out a fear, Praisethenameof Je - sus; He my present 


3. Press-ing on my pil-grim way, Trust-ing on- ly Je- sus, O ’tis joy from 
4. Thus my journey I’ll pur-sue, Look-ing un-to Je- sus, Tilltheland of 


life di - vine,Thro’theloveof Je- sus. 
help is near, Praise the name of Je - sus. 
day to day, Trusting on-ly Je-sus. 


He will my soul de-fend, He, my un- 
rest I view, Theretodwell with Je -sus. 
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changing Friend; He willkeepme to the end; All glo-ry be to Je - sus. 
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No. 99. Gol is Love, 


JOHN BOWRING. Joun 14; 16. GEo. C. STEBBINS. 
= Se — qe ee 
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La GOd iiiee ents love;. .. His mer - - ey bright- ens 
2. Chance. . . and change... are bus - - Y 6V = €F; 
3. E’en . ... the hour... that dark - - est seem - eth 
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1. God is love; yes,God is love; His mer-cy bright-ens, mer-cy brightens 
2. Chance and change; yes, chance and changeare busy,ev-er bu-sy, ev - er; 
3. E’en the hour; yes, e’en the hour that darkest seem-eth, darkest seemeth 
$ +———+ r) — 
Se 
+———}——_§ — as 
V 
————_———— 
Allio%%.. + the pathy... of ine Swann we rove; 
Man ... de-~ cays... and ‘9 = = ) "ges amowes 
Will. ... His change - less good - - ness prove; 
eee 
: @ 
7 
All the path; yes, all the path in which werove, in which we rove; 
Man de - cays ; yes, man de - cays, and a-gesmove, and a-ges move; 
Will His changeless, will His changeless goodness prove, His goodness prove, 
e # 9 -»- 
p—9—o— =o B sien aS 2 oe 
"Sasa Aa acl at noe 
v | Vi. olom, wae —f 
————— es 
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Bliss. . .. He wakes... and woe... He light - ens; 
But. ... His mer - - cy wan - - eth nev = ef: 
' From. ... the gloom... His bright - mnessstream - eth, 
5 cee 
a i 
Bliss He wakes; yes, bliss He wakes, and woe He light-ens, woe He light-ens; 
But His mer - cy, but His mer-ecy waneth nev - er, wan-eth nev - er: 
From the gloom; yes from the gloom His brightness streameth, brightness streameth; 
_——@__@__#@___ 2 
a —|\——»—e 
oe 2 po antape 
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God is Love. — Concluded. 
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God is light; yes, God is light, and God is love, and God is love. 


God is light; yes, God is light, and God is love, and God is love. 
God is light; yes, God is light, and God is love, and God is love. 


CHORUS. - 
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God is light; yes, God is light,and God is love, and God is love; yes, 
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No. 100. Gell it Again. 


“Tell them how great things the Lord hath done for thee.” Marx 5: 19. 


JULIA STERLING. IrA D, SANKEY, 
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1. Tell the glad sto-ry of Je-suswhocame, Full of compassion, the 
2. Tell the glad sto-ry where,sad and oppress’d, Ma - ny in bondage are 
3. Tell the glad sto-ry with patience andlove, Urg-ing thelostones His 
4. Tell the glad sto-ry,when Jordan’sdark wave Call-eth ourloved ones its 


lost to re-claim; Tell of re-demption thro’ faith in Hisname; 
sigh-ing for rest; Tell themin Je-sus they all may be blest; 
mer-cy to prove; Tell themof mansions pre-par-ing a- bove; 
bil-lows to brave; Tell themthatJe-sus is might-y to save; 


0 
Tell... « + parla aia 


Tell the glad sto-ry a 
Tell the glad sto-ry a 
Tell the glad sto-ry a 
Tell the glad sto-ry a 
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Gell it > ae 
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Tell the glad oe to suf-fer-ing man; Tellit O tell it a - gain. 
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No.101. Arise, Woung ten, Arise. 
“Put on the whole armor of God.”’—Epu. 6: 11, 
Rev. J. H. a a Rev. ROBERT ee 


1. ‘A-rise,young men,a-rise!’? Thy Sav- we 8 a ing voice Now bids thee 
2. A-rise!fordeathis nigh, Life’sday is all too brief; Like light its 
3. <A-rise from eet B ame, From sen-sual slum-ber rise ; ea spot-less 


Se SS Sears 


| | 
lift thine eyes, And in Hislife re-joice; He raised the sleeping dead, And 
mo -ments fly, Its gladnessand its grief; A - rise, and take thy part, In 
Christ’s dear name, Thy wealth seek in theskies; The noblest works a-wait Thine 


steal it grand to live ; Forthee His blood wasshed, All help His arm will give. 
God’s tremendous fight; To arms! stir up thy heart, Go forth in heaven’s great might. 
aid with high reward, And, crowned at glory’s gate, Thou’lt meet thy risen Lord. 


No. 102. Moment by BHloment. 


“TI the Lord do keep it: I will water it every moment: lest any hurt ft, 
I will keep it night and day.”—Isa. 27: 3, 


D. W. WHITTLE. Mary WHITTLE 


1. Dy - ing with Je - sus, by death reck-oned mine; Liv -ing with 
2. Nev - er a tri - al that He is not there, Nev-er a 
3. Nev - er a heart-ache, and nev - er a groan, Nev-er a 
4. Nev - er a weak-ness that He doth not feel, Nev-er a 


Je - sus, a new life di- vine; Look-ing to Je-sus ’till 
bur - den that He doth not bear, Nev - er a sor-row that 
tear-drop and nev-er a moan; Nev-er a dan-ger but 
sick - ness that He can- not heal; Mo- ment by mo-ment, in 


/ 
glo - ry doth shine, Mo-ment by mo-ment, O Lord,I am Thine, 
He doth not share, Mo-ment by mo-ment I’m un-der His eare. 
there on the throne, Mo-ment by mo-ment He thinksof His own. 
woe or in weal, Je- sus, my Say-iour, a-bideswithme still. 
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Moment by stoment—Concluded. 


No. 103, Chou Art Aly Lite. - 


“He that hath the Son hath life."—1 Joun 5: 12. 


Rev. DWIGHT M. PRATT. TRA D. SANKEY. 


1. Je- sus, my Lord, Thouart my life, My rest in la - bor, shield in strife; 
2. Long, long I struggled e’er I knew My strugglingvain, my life un-true; 
3. I pray’d and wrestled in my pray’r, I wrought, but self was ev - er there; 
4. My ef-fort vain, my weakness lean’d, On Christ a-lone; to Him I turn’d, 


“2 
So 
WW Die eee 
=i. 4 ' asa 2 ae a 
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Thy love be-gets my love to Thee; Thy full-ness that which filleth me. 
I sought by ef- fort of my own The gift that comes from Christ alone. 

Joy nev-er came, nor rest, nor peace, Nor faith, nor hope, nor love’s increase. 
Con-tent to let His full-ness be God’s boundlessgift of grace to me. 


oO ae L ; 
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No. 104. Let Us Sing Aguin. 


“O come, let us sing unto the Lorp.”—Ps. 95: 1. 


LYMAN G. CUYLER. 4 N Pe RIAN A. DYKES. 
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1. Let us sing a-gain the praise of the Sav - iour, How He 
2. Let us praise Him for the words full of com - fort, That He 
3. Let us praise Him for the soul-cheer-ing prom - ise, Of the 


died that we might know the Fa-ther’s love; Let us tell to all the 
left for us re-cord-ed long a- go; He is near to ev-’ry 
mansions that our eyesshall yet be- hold; When we gath-er with the 


ae ae a 


Ne ON 
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world His com - pas - sion, How He ev - er lives to pleadfor us a - bove. 
one that be-liev- eth, And Hismer-cy to the faith-ful He will show. 
blest, in His king- dom, Where the rich-es of Hisgrace can ne’er be told. 
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rit Perse: up-on the tree; Un- to Him be all the praise, and the 
How He died * de 
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Het Als Sing Aguin.— Concluded. 


glo - ry; Hehathsuffered thatfromsin wemightbefree.. .... . 


le be free. 
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No. 105. God Reareth Lrayer. 


“Hear my cry, 0 God; attend unto my prayer.”—Ps. 61: 1. 


Rev. R. F. Gorpon. HUBERT P. MAIN, 


1. Let not thy heart de-spair, Nor be a- fraid; God hear-eth 
2. What tho’ mis-for-tunes fall Part of thy lot; They can- not 
3. This earth is not thehome, Wherethoushaltstay ; Here con-stant 


earn - est pray’r, He giv -eth aid; He is_ thy Help- er nigh, 
take thine all, God chang-eth not; Look up with hope-ful glance, 
chan -ges come, Timespeeds a- way; Yet when life’stransient gleam 


| 
And will thyneed supply; Thenon Hislove re-ly, Calm, undismayed. 
Be of glad countenance; On-ward in faith advance, Sadness for - got. 
Fades like a passing dream, Brightly on thee will beam An endless day. 
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No.106. Gheve'll Be Ao Dark Valley, 


“Yea, though I walk through the valley.”—Ps. 23: 4, 


W. O. CUSHING. IRA D. (aoa 
b4—h So : Saeed oem 
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1. There’llbe no dark val-ley when Je - sus comes,There’llbeno dark 
2. There’llbe no more sor-row when Je - sus comes,There’ll be no more 
3. There’ll be no more weep-ing when Je - sus comes,There’ll be no more 
4. There’ilbesongs of greet-ing w & Je - sus comes, There’ll be oe of 


eq 


$4 
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val-ley when Je-suscomes; There’ll beno dark valley when Je - sus comes 
sor-row when Je-suscomes; But a gloriousmorrow when Je - sus comes 
weeping when Je-suscomes; But a bless-ed reapingwhen Je - sus comes 
greeting when Je-suscomes; And a joy-fulmeeting when Je- sus comes 


To gath- gt His loved ones home. To gath-er His loved ones 


cs Se 


| 
home, To gath- er His loved ones home; There’ll be 
safe home, safe home; 
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No. 107. Ghy Gol Reigueth, 


“That saith unto Zion,”—Isa. 52: 7. 
F.S. SHEPHERD, arr. JAMES MCGRANAHAN, 


i eal oe 
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1. Trem-bling soul, be ~ set by fears, “Thy God reign-eth!”? 
2. Join, ye saints, the truth pro-claim, ‘‘Thy God _ reign-eth!”” 


3. Church of Christ, a - wake!a-wake!‘“‘Thy God _ reign-eth!” 
“Thy God reign-eth!” 


ae 


OM) 


Look a-bove and dry thy tears; ‘‘Thy God reign-eth!” 
Shout it forth with glad ac-claim, ‘‘Thy God reigu-eth!” 


For - ward, then fresh cour-age take; ‘“‘Thy God reign-eth!” 
“Thy God reign-eth!” 
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thy foes with pow’r as -sail, Naught against thee shall pre- vail ; 
Zi - on, wake,the mornis nigh,See it break from yon-der sky; 
Soon de-scend-ing from His throne, He shallclaimthee for His own; 


dcp igi ieee 
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Trust in Him; He’ll nev-er fail, ‘‘Thy God reigneth, Thy God reigneth.”’ 
Loud and clear the watchmenery: ‘“‘Thy God reigneth, Thy God reigneth.” 
Sin shall then be o-ver-thrown; ‘‘Thy God reigneth, Thy God reigneth.”’ 
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No.108. he Homeland! 


“Neither shall there be any more pain.”—Rev, 21: 4, 
Rev. H. R. HAWEIS. Gero. C. STEBBINS. 


bat 


1. The Home-land! O the Home-land!' The land of the free-born! 
2. My Lord is in the Home-land, With an - gels bright and fair; 
3. My loved ones in theHome-land Are wait-ing me to come, 


Go Cee 


There’s no night in the Home-land, But aye the fade - less morn; 
There’s no sin in the Home-land, And no _ temp-ta - tion there; 
Where nei- ther death nor sor-row In - vades their ho - ly home; 


The mu-sic of the Home-land Is ring-ing in my ears; 
O dear, dear na - tive Coun-try!O rest and peace a - bove! 


| 
There is no pain in the Home-land, To which I’m draw-ing near; 
And when I think of the Home-land, My eyes are filled ree: 
ig ove; 


Christ bring us all to the Home-land, Of Thy re-deem-in 


9 
v 


vole 
2S SSS 
Say! v ; 
I’m sigh-ing for the Home-land, My: heart is ach- ing here; 
= joa ree ee cs RS beat ed 
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Homeland !— Concluded. 


There is no pain in the Home-land To which I’m draw -ing near. 
And when I think of the Home-land, My eyes are filjed with tears, 
Christ bring us all to the Bone ae Of Thy = deem - ing love! 
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No. 109. One Sweetly Solemn Thought. 


“Now they desire a better country that is, an heavenly.”—Hes. 11: 16. 


Miss PHOEBE CARY. a PHILLIPS. 
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1. Onesweetly solemn tho’t Comes to me o’erand 0’er; I’m nearer ee to- 
2. Near-ermy Father’s house, Where ma-ny mansions be; Nearer the great white 
3. Near-er the bound of life, Where burdens are laid dewn; Nearer to leave the 
4. Be near me when my feet Are slipping o’erthebrink; For I am near-er 


o—*s_* eels Pan 9 eee? -9- 


day. to-day, Than I havebeen be - fore. 

throne to-day, Near-er the crys-tal sea. 

cross to-day, And near-er to the crown. } Nearer my home, Nearer my home, 
home to-day, Per-haps, than now I think. 


Near-er my home to-day, to-day, Than I have been be - fore. 
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No. 110. Che Hope of the Coming of the Lord. 


“ Looking for that blessed hope.’—Tirus 2: 13, 
D. W. WHITTLE. MAY WHITTLE Moopy. 
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1, Alamp in thenight, a song in time of sor-row; A greatglad hope which 


2. A star in thesky, a beaconbright to guide us; An an-chor sure to 
3. A call of command, like trumpet clearly sounding, To make us bold when 
4. A word from the One toall our hearts the dear-est, A part-ing word to 


hold whenstorms betideus; A ref-uge for the soul, wherein quiet we may hide us, 
e - vil is surrounding; To stirthesluggish heart,and to keep in good abounding, 
make Him aye the near-est; Of all His precious words, the sweetest, brightest, clearest, 


eas _S jae one = CHORUS. _ Tempo. 
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faith can ev-er bor-row To gild the passing day with theglory of the morrow, 
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The Hope of the Coming, ete.—Goncluded. 
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How it glistens thro’ our tears, Blessed hope of the coming of the Lord. 
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No. 111. Nothing But Leaves. 
“He found nothing but leaves.”-—Marx 11: 13. 
L. E. AKERMAN, alt. S1inas J, VAIL, 


1. Nothing butleaves! The Spir- it grieves O’er years of wast-ed life; 
2. Nothing butleaves! No gathered sheaves Of life’s fair rip-’ning grain: 
3. Nothing butleaves! Sad mem’ry weaves No veil to hide the past: 
4. Ah, whoshallthus the Mas-ter meet, And bring but with-ered leaves? 


O’ersins indulged whileconscienceslept,O’er vowsand promi- ses unkept, 

Wesow ourseeds; lo! taresand weeds, — Words, idle words, for earnest deeds— 
And as we trace our wea -ry way, And count each lost and misspent day. 
Ah, who shall,at theSaviour’s feet, Be-fore the aw-ful judgment-seat, 


And reap from yearsof strife— Nothing but leaves! Nothing but leaves! 
Thenreap, with toiland pain, Nothingbut leaves! Nothing but leaves! 
We sad-ly find at last— Nothingbut leaves! Nothing but leaves! 
Lay down for gold-en sheaves,—Nothing but leaves? Nothing butleaves? 


No. 112. Hoyalty to Christ. 


“ Whatsoever he saith unto you, do it.”—Joun 2: 5. 
Dr. E. T. CASSELL, FLORA H. CASSELL, 
\ . 
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1. Up- on the western plain There comes thesig-nal strain, ’Tis loy -al-ty, 
2. O hear yebrave the sound That moves the earth a-round, ’Tis loy -al-ty, 
3. Come, join our loy-al throng, We’ll rout the gi-ant wrong, ’Tis loy -al-ty, 
4. Thestrength of youth we lay At Je-sus’ feet to- day, ’Tis one 


Vv 
loy - al-ty, loy- al-ty to Christ; Its mu- sicrolls a- long, The 
loy - al-ty, loy- al-ty to Christ; A - rise to dare and do, Ring 
loy - al-ty, loy - al-ty to Christ; Where Sa-tan’s ban - ners float, We’ll 
loy - al-ty, loy - al-ty to Christ; His gos - pel we'll pro-claim, Thro’ 
2: @ 


v 
hills take up the song, Of loy-al-ty, loy-al-ty, Yes, loy-al-ty to Christ. 
out the watch-word true, Of loy-al-ty, loy-al-ty, Yes, loy-al-ty to Christ. 


v 
to vic - to-ry!’’ Cries our great Commander; 
_£t 


“On to vic- to-ry! On 


ONS A re We'll move at His command, We'll soon possess the 


great Com-man-der, “ vB 


Hoyalty to Christ—Concluded. 
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land, Thro’ loy - al-ty, loy - al-ty, Yes, loy - al-ty to Christ. 
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No. 113. Saved to Serve. 


! “Serve the Lord with gladness.”—Psa. 100: 2. 
EL NATHAN. JAMES MCcGRANAHAN. 
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1. Go - ing forth atChrist’scommand, Go - ing forth to  ev-’ry land; 
2. Serv-ing God through all our days, Toil-ing not for purse or praise ; 
3. Seek-ing on- ly souls to win, Fromthedead-ly pow’rof sin; 


cs =52i==aia==stSSe 


Full sal - va-tion making known, Thro’the blood of God’s dear Son. 
But to mag-ni - fy His name, Whilethe gos-pel we pro- claim. 
We would guide their steps a- right, Out of dark-ness in- to light. 


Tell the sto-ry 
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No. 114. When the Saints wee Marching in, 


“The ransomed of the Lord shall return and come 
to Zion with songs.’’—Isa. 35: 10. 


KATHARINE E. PURVIS. J. M. BLAOK, 


1. Thro’ the shin - ing gate, Where thean-gels wait, When the saints. . are 
2. Parted friendsshall meetOn the gold-en street, When the saints. . are 
3. Ev-’ry tongueand race Shall extol God’s grace, When the saints. . are 


4. To the Lambonce slain, But who lives a - gain, When the saints. . are 
When the saints are 
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marching in,......  #$The Redeemed shall come And be 
MATCHING = 10; G 1.6). as Spot- less robes shall wear, Vic - tors’ 


WBATGRING se Ts ee sees And the blood-washed throng Shall re - 
marching in,. . We shall of - fer praise Through e- 


marching in, are marching in, 


crowned at home, Whenthe saints... . aremarch-ing in. 

palms shall bear, When the saints... . are march-ing in, 

peat the song, Whenthe saints... . aremarch-ing in, - 

ter - nal days, Whenthe saints... . aremarch-ing in. | 
When the saints, 


When the saints. .. are march-ing in When the 
When the saints, are pet in, 
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When the Saints ave Marching in—Coneluded, 


saints. . . are marching in, Joyful songs of sal-va - tion 
When the saints are marching in, 
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thro’ the sky shallring, When the saints. . . are marchingin. 
When the saints marching in. 


No- 115. HW Live for Thee. 


“ Whether we live therefore, or die, we are the Lord’s.’-—Rom. 14! 8 
R. E. Hupson. C. R. DUNBAR. 


1. My life, mylove, I give toThee, Thou Lamb of God, who died for me; 
2. I now believe Thou dost receive, For Thou hast died that I might live; 
3. O Thouwhodied on Cal-va-ry, To save my soul and makemefree; 
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Cho.—Ill live for Thee, Til live for Thee, And O how glad my soul should be, 


D.C. for Cho. 


O may I ev - er faith-ful be, My Sav-iour and my God! 
And now henceforth I'll trust in Thee, My Sav-iour and my God! 
Icon - se-crate my life to Thee, My Sav-iour and my God! 


be be 
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That Thou didst give Thy - self for me, My Sav-iour and my God! 
Copyright, 1882, by R. E. Hudson. Used by per. 


No. 116. He Saves Me. 


“ By grace are ye saved through faith.”—Epu. 2: 8. 


}. W. VAN DE VENTER. W. 8S. WEEDEN. 
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v 
a be The fone lov - ing Sav -iour has found me, And Ber the fetters that 
2. Hesought me so long ere I knew Him,But fin-al-ly win-ning me 
3. I nev -er, no, nev-er wili leave Him,Grow weary of ser-vice and 


Vv V 
bound me, Tho’ all was con-fu-sion a - round me, He came and spoke 
to Him, I yield-ed my ali to pur - sue Him, Andaskedto be 

grieve Him, Pll _ _con-stant-ly trustand be - lieveHim, Re- main in His 


Vv v ¥ 
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peace to my soul; The bless-ed Re-deem-er that boughtme, ‘n 
filled with His grace; Al-thougha vile sin-ner be - fore Him. ‘rhro’ 
pres-ence di- vine; A - bid-ing in love ev- er flow- ing, In 
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ten - der-ness con-stant-ly sought me, The way of Sal- va-tion He 
faith I was led to im- plore Him, And now = re-joiceand a- 
knowledge and graceev- er grow-ing, Con - fié- ing im - pli- cit - ly, 
-0- cau : 
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He Saves Me.— Concluded. 


CHORUS. 


taught me, And made my heart per-fect- ly whole. 
dore Him, Re-stored to His lov-ing em - brace. } He saves me, He 
know - ing, That Je-sus the Sav-iour is mine. 


No. 117. Grace, befove and atter Fleut. 


(Rockingham. L, M,) 
JOHN CENNICK, g LOWELL MASson. 


1. Be present at our ta-ble,Lord, Be hereand ev - ’ry-wherea-dored ; 
2. Wethank Thee, Lord, for thisour food, For life, and health, and ev-’ry good: 


These mercies bless, and grant that we May feast in Par - a - dise with Thee. 
Let man-na to our soulsbe given,-The Bread of Life sent down from heav’n. 


- 


No. 118, Suvetl by Grave. 


“By grace ye are sayed.”—Epu. 2: 5. 
F. J. CRosBy. GEo. C, STEBBINS. 


SOLO, OR DUET. 


yee ose 7 


| 1. Someday the sil-vercord will break,AndI no more as nowshall sing; 
| 2. Someday my earth-ly house willfall, I can-not tell how soon ’twill be, 

3. Someday,when fadesthegolden sun Beneaththe ro - sy-tint- ed west, 

4. Someday; till then I’]l watch and wait, My lampall trimm’d and burning bright, 
| 


But, O, the joy when Ishallwake With-in the pal-ace of the King! 
But this I know—my Allin All Has now a placeinheav’n for me. 
My blesséd Lord shall say, ‘‘Welldone!’’? AndI shall en-ter in - to rest. 
That when my Saviourope’sthe gate, My soul to Him may take its flight. 


2 oN 


And I shall see Him face to face, And tell the 
‘e: shall see 
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Savel by Grace— Concluded. 


GL iach cae te 


face, And tell the sto - ry— Saved by grace. 


No. 119. “Not SJ, but Christ.” 


“Not I, but Christ liveth in me.” GAL. 2: 20. 
A.A. F. J. H. BURKE. 


1. ‘Not I, but Christ,’’ be honored,loved,ex - alt - ed; ‘‘Not I, but 
2. “‘Not I, but Christ,’ to gent-lysoothe in sor-row;‘‘Not I, but 
3. “Not I, but Christ,’’in low-ly, si-lent 1a  bor;‘‘No I, but 
4. Christ, on-ly Christ, ere longwill fill my vis- ion; Glo - ry ex- 


Christ,’’ beseen, be known, be heard; ‘‘ Not I, but Christ,’ in ev-’ry look and 
Christ,’ towipethefalling tear: ‘‘Not I, but Christ,’’ to lift the wear-y 

Christ,’?inhumble,earnest toil: Christ, only Christ!no show, noos - ten- 
cell - ing soon,fullsoon I'll see— Christ, only Christ,my ev-’ry wish ful - 


‘= ‘ 


ac - tion, ‘Not I, but Christ,” t. ev - ’rythought and word. 
bur - den; “Not I, but Christ,” to hush a- way all fear. 
ta - tion; Christ, nonebut Christ the gath’r-er of the spoil. 
fill - ing—Christ, on- ly Christ,my All in All to be 
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No. 120. He Shall Reign from Sea to Sea, 


(Ps. 72: 8.) 
A.J. GORDON, D.D. (Missionary Hymn.) JAMES MCGRANAHAN. 
! 
Ss SSS SS 
ts Ss — ; ¢ 33-3 sl = 2S hes 
| -s- oa | ~~ 
Vv aos YY 
iO church of Christ! be-hold at last The promisedsign ap - pear— 
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2. With gird - ed loins,make haste,make haste, Thy witness tocom - plete; 
3. And Thou, O Is- rael, long indust, A - rise! andcomea - way: 
4, The scat-ter’dsonsare gath’ringhome,Thefig treebudsa - gain; 
5. Then sing a-loud,O  Pil-grimchurch, Brief conflict yet re - mains; 


The gos- pelpreachedin all the world; And lo! the Kingdraws near. 
That Christ may take Histhroneand bring All na-tionsto His feet. 
See how theSun of Right-eousness Shedsforththebeamsof day. 

A lit - tlewhile,and Da-vid’s Son On Da-vid’sthroneshall reign. 
And then Im-man-u- el de-scends To bind thy foe in chains. 


— 
Thesal-va-tionof our God. 


RE dey 
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No. 


PB 


121. Sweet Deace the Gift of God's Love, 


“The fruit of the Spirit is love, joy, peace.’—Gat. 5: 22. 
PETER si tes 


Ne 
=-- 


ae 


3. 
4. 


foe Spe Sire = = 


. There comes to my heart one sweet strain Acs Lew ey glad and a 


Thro’ Christ on the cross peace was made (was made,) Mydebt by His 

When Je-sus as Lord I had crown’d (hadcrown’d,) My heart with this 

In Je-sus at peace I a- bide (a- bide,) AndwhileI keep 
| 


e % 
re eee eee 


=i See Se nveee 
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joy-ous re-frain(re-frain,) I sing it a-gainand a- gain, Sweet 


death was all paid (all paid,) No oth - erfoun-da-tion is laid For 
peace did a- bound (a-bound,) In Him a rich blessing I found, Sweet 
close to His side (His side,) There’snothing but peace can be-tide, Sweet 


= a = eh ; eee 


peace, the gift of God’s love. 
peace, the gift of God’s love. 
peace, the gift of God’s love. 
peace, the gift of God’s love. 


eS SSeS 


} Peace, peace, sweet peace, Wonderful gift from a- 
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No. 122. Ghere is Hever av Day so Dreary, 


“Who giveth songs in the night.’—Jos 35: 10. 
LILLA M, ALEXANDER. 


See eee 
aunrrs 


1. There is 


GEO. C. STEBBINS, 


NWN 


33-3 


nev-er a day so drear-y, But God canmakeit 
2. Thereis mnev-er a cross so heav-y, 
3. Thereis nev-er 


But the nail-sear’d handsare 
a life so dark-en’d, So 


hope-lessand un - 


bright; And 


un - to the soul that trusts Him, He 
there, Out - stretched in ten-der com ~- pas -_ sion, The 
blest, But may be fill’dwith the  lightof God, And 
ae 2 2 ek ef eT — 
| —t——,— = 


tp 

e a 
giv - ethsongsin the night, Thereis nev -er 
bur-den to 


help us __ bear. 
en-ter His prom - ised 


Thereis nev -er 


a 
a heart so 
rest. Thereis nev-er a 


hid - den, But God willleadthe way, If we seek for the 
bro-ken, Butthe lov - ingLordcan heal; For the heart that was _ 
sor-row, Thereis never a care or loss, But that we may 
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Ghere ig Never a Day.— Concluded. 


_~ 
SS |= 
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! i + | =f = a ace | a 
te =e 
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Spir-it’sguid-ance, And pa-tient-ly wait and pray, If we 
piere’don Cal-v’ry, Dothstill for His loved ones feel, For the 
bring to Je-sus, Andleave at the footof the cross, But 
be- Fey, 
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seek for the Spir-it’s guid-ance, And patient-ly wait and pray. 
heart that was piere’d on Cal - v’ry, Dothstillfor His lovedones _ feel. 

thatwemaybringto Je - sus, Andleaveatthefoot of the cross. 
a. 


No.123. raise God from whom. 


(Old Hundred. L, M,) 
Rev. THOMAS KEN. L. BOURGEOIS. 


Goa giy lg lewis cle ale 22 ale 


Praise God from whom all blessings flow, Praise Him,all creatures here be-low ; 


I ‘ 
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No. 124. Awake, Awake, O Heart of Mine! 


F. J. CROSBY, JNO. R. SWENEY. 


Gl al 


1. A-wake, a - wake, O heart of mine! Sing praise to God a - bove; 
2. Redeemed by Him, my Lord and King, Who saves me day by day; 

3. Oh love, un - chang-ing, love sub - lime! Not all the hosts a - bove 

e- = —e- 

a = @_fe__? = = ne ee ee ae 
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Take up the song of end - less years, And sing re-deem-ing love! 
My life and all its ran-somed powers Could ne'er His love re = ry. 
Can reach the height, or sound the depth Of God's e - ter- nal ove. 
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Re - deemed by Him who bore my sins, When on the cross He died; 


And yet His mer - cy con- de-scends My hum - ble gift to OWwD; 
This won-drous love en- folds the world, It fills the realms a - bove; 
e o_o a we 
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ae a) so os = - 
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Redeemed and pur - chased with His blood, Redeemed and sanc - ti - fied. 
Andthro’ the rich - es of His grace, He brings me near His _ throne. 
*Tis boundless as e-ter - ni - one Oh, praise the God of love. 


Gr -2— =" =F ate — -[aseos= 
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CHORUS. a 


© heart of mine! 


Sing praise, sing _praise.. ait ane & = DOWO 5..cesscsesedencrnaiionsesccs 
Sing praise, sing praise _ a- bove; 


Used by per. 
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Awake, Awake, ete— Concluded, 


Take up the BOUGon. adeseatsendcaedents sess Of ond = [less a Care, ce.scccs-accussdescosnsets 
Take up the song of end - less years, 
££ 8s ¢ Boe es ea 


dt) 
und 
4 
Wi 
| 
ung 
{i 
| 
x 
arty 
pee 
ati 
mu 
und 
Hn 
WaT 
TINT 
= 


| “I MUG. Sesoxcveavepaesstcaenn sncubese 
~ = 
== SS een = : fA 

mT eo — | Zz Po SETS AIEEE | 

; —. ee r - ws | -s- 
| | ew | 

And PAD cps cecatenssene re - deem - ING WOVE loca cscssccoseasteatenecmeeesectas 

And sing, and sing re-deem - ing love! 
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No.125. There ig a Green Hill fav away, 


CECIL F. ALEXANDER. GEO, C. STEBBINS, 


Moderato. ANE 4 
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1. There is agreenhill far a-way, Without a cit - y wall; Where the dear Lord was 
2. We may not know, we can-not tell WhatpainsHehad to bear; But we be-lieve it 
3. He died that we might be forgiven, He died to make us good, That wemightgo at 
4. There was no oth - er good enough, To pay the price of sin; He on -lycould un- 
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CHORUS. = 


See eee ee =f 
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cru - ci- fied, Who died to save us _ all. 
was for us, He hung and suf-fered there. } Oh, dear - ly, dear-ly has He loved, And 


last to heay’n,Sav’d by His pre-cious blood. 
lock the gate Of heav’nandlet us _ in. 


a. 
_~¢ 6 © eve fw % 4 a. 


2. 

2s ee ee Ge ee eo —% 2a 

| =— Sop Ele cel == ane eee ee 
v ee 


No.126. dy Saviour First of All. 


FANNY J. CROSBY. : Jno. R. SWENEY. 
= 2S 
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1. When my life-work is end-ed, and cross the swell-ing tide, When the 
2. Oh, the soul-thrill- ing rap-ture when I view His bless-ed face, And the 
3. Oh, the dear ones in glo- ry, how they beck-on me to come,And our 
4. Thro’ the gates to the cit - y in a robe of spot-less white,He will 
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brightand glo-rious morning I shall see; I shall know my Re-deem-er when I 
lus-tre of His kind-ly beaming eye; How my full heart will praise Him for the 
part-ing at the riv- er I re - call; To the sweet vales of E - den they will 
lead me where no tears shall ev - er fall; In the glad song of a- ges I shall 


SSS 


reach the oth- er side, And His smile will be the first to wel-come me. 
mer-cy, love, and grace, That pre-pares for me a mane-sion in the sky. 
sing my wel-comehome, But I long to meet my Sav - iour first of all. 
min-gle with de- light; But I long to meet my Sav-iour first of all. 
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I shall know........ Him, I shall know Him, As redeem’d by His side I shallstand, 
Ishall know Him, 


taed fq posg *fouomg “y ‘our Aq ‘TegT ‘iqstaidog 


I shall know........ Him, I shall know Him By the print of the nails in ae. hand. 
I shall know : 
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/No.127, Jf will Sing the Wondrous Story, 


F. H. ROwWLey. PETER BILHORN. 


I will sing the won-drous sto - ry, Of the Christ who died for me, 
I was lost, but Je - sus found me, Found the sheep that went a -stray; 
I was bruised, but Je - sus healed me, Faint was I frommany a_ fall, 
Days of dark - ness stifl come oer me, Sor-row’spaths I oft - en tread, 
He willkeep me _ till the riv - er Rolls its wa-ters at my feet; 
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How He left His home in glo - ry, For the cross on Cal - va - ry. 
Threw His lov - ing arms a-round me, Drew me back ins to His way. 
Sight was gone, and fears pos-sessed me, But He freed me from them all. 
But the Sav = iour still is with me, By His hand I’m safe - ly led. 
Then He'llbear me safe - ly o - ver, Wherethe loved ones I_ shall meet. 
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Yes, I'll BAUS etonmanckiscesdeors the won-drous sto - - - ~ Ty 
the won-drous sto - ry 
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of the Ab cafes . who died _ for BIG, asieubtbavzacsesdecesaat ce curaen f 
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Sing it GREAT cs cfsonesca acevo styce the saints in glo et ae aa Ty, 
Sing it with the saints in glo - ry, 
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No. 128, Faith is the Victory. 


JoHN H. YATES, IRA D, SANKEY, 
ss —4 ce 
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1. En-camped a-long the hills of light, Ye Chris - tian sol - diers, rise, 
2. His ban- ner Oo «ver us is love, Our sword the word of God; 
3. On evs ’ry hand the foe we find Drawn up in dreal ar + ray; 
4. To Him that o -ver-comes the foe, White rai -mentshall be giv’n; 
— 
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And press the bat - tle ere the night Shall veil the glow-ing skies; 
We tread the road the saints a-bove With shouts of tri-umph trod; 


Let tents of ease be left be- hind, And on - ward to the fray; 
Be - fore the an - gels he  shallknow His name con-fessed in heav’n; 


ee eee 3" 
—— — 
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A -gainst the foe in vales be-low, Let all our strength be hurled; 
By faith they, like a whirlwind’s breath, Swepton oer ev -’ry field; 


Sal - va- tion's hel- met on each head, Withtruth all girt a - bout, 
Then on- ward from the hills of light, Our heartswith love a = flame; 


Sa A 8 al fe. 


we 
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Faith is the vic - to -ry, we know, That o = ver-comes the world. 
The faith by which they con-queredDeath Is still our shin-ing shield, 
The earth shalltrem - ble ‘neath our tread, And ech - 0 with our shout, 
We'll van - quish all the hosts of night, In Je - sus’ con- qu’ring name. 
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FLaith is the Victory. Concluded. 


Oh, glo- ri- ous vic - to - ry, That o - ver-comes the world. 
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No. 129. Our Saviow Hing. 


J. H. JOHNSTON. JAMES MCGRANAHAN. 
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1. He lives and loves, our Say -iour King; With joy - ful lips your trib-ute bring; 
2. His Hand is strong, His word en- dures, His sac-Tri- fice our peace se - cures; 
3. Each day re- veals His con- stant love, With “mer-cies new” from heav’n a - bove; 
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z Re - peat His praise, ex - alt His name, Whosegrace and truth are still the same, 
% Fromsin and death He doth re-deem, His change-less love be all our theme. 
= Thro’ a- ges past His word has stood;Oh taste and see that He is good. 
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His mer-cy flows, an end- less stream, To all e -ter - ni- ty the same; 
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To all e-ter-ni-ty, to all e-ter-ni-ty, To all e- ter -ni-ty the same. 
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No.130. Dlessel be the fountain, 


E. R. LATTA, ‘( Whiter than Snow.) H. 8, PERKINS. 


Moderato. 
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1. Bless-ed be the Fount-ain of blood, To a world of  gsin- ners re - vealed ; 
2. Thorn-y was thecrown that He wore, And the cross His bod-y o’er-came; 
3. Fa- ther, I have wan-dered from Thee, Oft-en has my heart gone a - stray; 
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Bless-ed be the dear Son of God: On - ly by His stripes we are healed. 
Griev-ous were the sor - rows He _ bore, But He suf-fered thus not in vain. 
Orim-son do my sins seem to ar Wa - ter can - not wash them a- way. 


(com ee eet 


BEET 


Tho’ I’ve wandered far from His fold, Bring-ing to my heart pain and woe, 

May I to that Fount-ain be led, Made to cleansemy sins here be- low; 

Je - sus to that Fount-ain of Thine, Lean-ing on Thy prom-ise I~. go; 
1 
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” 
Wash me in the Blood of the Lamb, And shall be whit-er than snow. 
Wash me in the Blood that He shed, And I shall be whit - er than snow. 
Cleanseme by Thy wash-ing di-vine, And I shall be whit- er than snow. 
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CHORUS. 

Whit -- - er than the SNOW, ...... s+ Whit - - - erthanthe snow3............ 

- ap oi 

Whiter than the snow, whiter than the snow, Whiter than the snow, whiter than the snow; 


Wash me in the Blood of the Lamb,.......... 
! ln] 


And I shall be whit-er than STOW sven : 
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No. 134. Grue-Learted, Whole-earted. 


FRANCES R. HAVERGAL. GEO. C. STEBBINS. 
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1. True - cy. ed, whole-heart-ed, faith-ful and loy - al, King of our lives, by Thy 
2. True - heart - ed, whole-heart-ed, full - est al - le~ giance Yield-ing henceforth to. our 
3. True - heart - ed, whole-heart-ed, Sav = iour all - glo- rious! Take Thy great pow - er atu 


grace we will be; Un - der the stand-ard ex-alt - ed and roy - al, Strong in Thy 
glo = rie ous King; Val-iant en-deay-or and lov- ing o = be=dience, Free - ly and 
reign there a-< lone, O - ver our wills and af- fec - tions vic-to- rious, Free - ly sur- 


@. 


joy - ous-ly now would we bring. 
ren - dered and whol -ly Thine own. 


J 


strength we will bat - tle for Thee. } Peal out the watchword! si - lence it nev-er! 


Peal si-lence 


fe Ses 


Song of our spir- it’s re- joic - ing and_ free; Peal out the watchword! 
Song re -joic-ing and free; Peal 


King of ourlives, By thy grace we will be. 
King 


No. 132. Hesus is Calling. 


FANNY J. CROSBY. Gro, C. STEBBINS, 
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1, Je- sus is ten-der- ly  call-ing thee home—Call-ing to-day, call-ing to - day; 
2. Je- sus is call-ing the wea-ry to rest—Call-ing to-day, call-ing to-day; 
3. Je- sus is wait-ing, oh, come to Him now— Waiting to - day, wait-ing to-day; 
4. Je- sus is  plead-ing, oh, list to His voice— HearHimto- day, hear Him to - day; 
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Why from the sun-shine of love wilt thou roam Far-ther and far-ther a - way? 
Bring Himthy bur-den, and thoushalt be blest; He will not turn thee a - way. 
Come with thy sins, at His feet low-ly bow; Come,andno long-er de - lay, 

They who be-lieve on His name shallre - joice; Quick-ly a- rise and a - way. 


ese: rs 


BAe Sat eee ee a i 

——— — + 22: |_2@ eg 22 Sap ae 
C= oe ae 2 | — a = a > -| ES] 
» vw YY - 2 —— - 


REFRAIN, 
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Call - . @ Ong. 00, = * Wag) sicssmerastes call - - - ing to © Gay scccsneds 
Call-ing, call- ing to -day, to-day; Call - ing,call-ing to- day, to-day; 
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Je - - - sus is call - - ing, is ten- der-ly call-ing to - day. 
Je-sus is ten-der-ly  call-ing to-day, 
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No. 133. Hear us, O Saviour, 


CHARLES BRUCE, IRA D. SANKEY. 
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1. Hear us, 0 Savy-iour, while we pray, Hum-bly our need con-fess - ing; Grant us the promised 
2, Know-ing Thy love,on Thee we call, Bold-ly Thy throne address-ing; Pleading that show’rs of 
3. Trust-ing Thy word thatcannot fail, Mas-ter,weclaim Thy prom-ise; Oh that ourfaith may 


ia a ie 
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Hear us, © Saviowr.— Concluded. 


REFRAIN. 


show’rs to-day, Send themup-on us, O Lord. 
grace may fall Send themup-on us, O Lord. } Send show’rs of bless - ing; 
now pre-vail— Send us the showers, O Lord. 
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Send show’rs re - fresh-ing; Send us show’rs of bless-ing; Send them, Lord,we pray. 
a. 
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No. 134. What x Wonderful Saviour! 


E. A. H. ELIsHA A. HOFFMAN. 
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der- ful Sav - iour! We 

der- ful Sav - iour! That 
der- ful Sav - iour! And 
der- ful Sav - iour! And 


1. Christ has for sin- a -- tone-ment made, What a won 


2.1 praise Him for the cleans-ing blood, What a won 
3. He cleansed my heart from all its sin, Whata won 
4.He walks be-side me all the way, What a won 


2 2 © © # 2 
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=o o_o ——_o— a a —-—— 
» bw 
CHORUS. 
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are redeemed! the price is paid! What a won-der - ful ea ae 
rec - on-ciled my soul to God; What a won-der - ful av-iour! | 1 ta won - der-ful 


now He reignsand rules there-in; What a won-der-ful Say-iour! 
keeps me faith-ful day by day;Whata won-der-ful Say-iour! 
2 2 2 @ o 2. 
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Say-iouris Je-sus,my Je-sus! Whata won- der-ful Savy-iour ‘is Je - sus,my Lord! 


ae otf -e—s-6-E— ——s 
Se ee ee Se eo Ea ee Soe 
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5 He gives me overcoming power, | 6 To Him I’ve given all my heart, 


What a wonderful Saviour! What a wonderful Saviour! 
And triumph in each trying hour; The world shall never share a part; 
What a wonderful Saviour ! What a wonderful Saviour! 


No. 135. Gome, Ghou Almighty Hing. 


CHARLES WESLEY. (Italian Hymn, 6s. 4s.) FELICE GIARDINI. 


wee erie peer ee erica lacie os 


1. Come, Thou al - might-y King, Help us Thy name’ to sing, Help us to praise: Fa- ther! all- 
2. Come, Thou in - car - nate Word, Gird on Thy might - y sword; Our pray’rat-tend: Come,and Thy 
3. Come, ho - ly Com-fort- er! Thy sa-cred wit - ness bear, In this glad hour: Thou,who al- 
4. To the great One in Three, The highest prais - es be, Hanes ey Sane sov’reign 


@ 2 2 ee. 


eu ae Se 
stair ier 


glo - ri- ous, O’er all vic - to = ri- ous, Come,and reign o - ver us, An-cient of Days! 
peo- ple bless, And give Thy word suc-cess: Spir - it of ho - li-ness!On us de - scend. 


might-y art, Nowrule in ev-’ryheart, And ne’erfromus de-part,Spir-it of pow’r! 
maj - es - ty pada we in glo-ry see, And to e- ter- ni- ty lLoveand a - dore. 


eet$-4t erie see oie 


No. 136. Speed Away. 


F. J. CROSBY. I. B. WoopsuRry, arr. 


1. Speed a - way, speed a - way on your mis-sion of light, To the lands that are 
2. Speed a - way, speed a= way withthe  life-giv- ing Word, To the na - tions that 
3. Speed a - way, speed a - way withthe message of rest, To the souls by the 


ore = ee = < : 
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ly - ing in dark-nessand night, "Tis the Mas-~ter’s com-mand; go ye forthin His 
knownot the voiceof the Lord; Take the wings of the morn-ing and fly o’er the 
tempt-er in  bond-age op-press’d; For the Sav-iour has pur-chas’d their ran-so0m from 


The won-der-ful Gos-pel of 
In the strengthof your Mas-ter the lostones to save; 
Andthe ban-quet is read-y, O gath-er them in; — 


“|= 


Copyright, 1890, by Ira D. Sankey. 


Speed Away.—Goneluded. 
2S Fees [eal 
| 
hand, to the work while ’tis day, 


more, not a@ mo- ment’s de - i Speed a - way, speeda - way, speed a - way. 
| haste, there’s no time for de- lay, 
| Rack 


2. 
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No. 137. A Soldier of the Cross. 


ISAAC WATTS. IRA D. SANKEY. 
| — a “a —— D 
i SS oe Tee Se eee eas 2 i 
1. Am sol-dier of the cross— A fol - lower of the Lamb? 
2. Must ; be car-ried to the skies, On flow - ery beds of ease, 
3. Are there no foes for me to face? Must I not stem the flood ? 


4. Since I must fight if I would reign, In - crease my cour- age, Lord! 


a -=s=- eee 
—— = 


And | shall fear to own His cause, - blush to speak His name? 
While oth - ers fought to win the prize, And _ sailed thro’ blood - y seas ? 
Is this vile world a friend to grace, To help me on to God? 


Ti bear the toil, en-dure the ee Sup - port - ed by Thy word. 


Se eee eee 
=p = 


In the BIAIDID sessalsecens ese ace of Christ the King, Who hath 
In the name of Christ the King, 
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CHORUS. 
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No. 138. When the Mists Have Rolled Away. 


ANNIE HERBERT. Arr. IRA D. SANKEY. 


ad a 
1, When the mists haverolled in splen - dor From the beau - ty of the hills, 
2. Oft we tread the path be-fore us With a wea - ry bur-den’dheart, 
3. We shall come with joy and glad - ness,We shall gath - er round the throne; 


oe eee = 
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And the sun- light falls in glad- ness On the riv - er and the rills, 
Oft we _ toil a- mid the shad - ows, And _ our fields are far @ - part: 
Face to face with those that love us, We shall know as we _ are known: 


2 2. «2 2. @ @. @ #2. @ 2: @ wo £F 


We re - call our Fa-ther’s prom - ise In the rain- bow of the spray: 
But the Sav-iour’s“ Come, ye bless - ed,’ All our la - bor will re- pay, 
And the song of our re-demp- tion, Shall re- sound thro’ end - less day, 


Chi a es = oT A aE = 
a ee ee 
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We — shall know each oth - er bet-ter When the mists have rolled a - way. 
When we gath- er in the morn-ing Where the mists have rolled a - way. 
When the shad - ows have’ de- part - ed, And the mists have rolled a - way. 


s:$ 5. 55. 55 1 $i ea 
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We shall know............... as.we are knownj...../n0.0eee onpial OG ee 
we are known, ; 


THORS: gee vs creteahen wan to walk & = LONG, ...100 scenes In the 
Nev - er- more to walk a -lone, to walk a = lone, 


ee 2 


ST 
(@ Kat 


By per. The Biglow & Main Co., owners of the Copyright. 


AVhen the oe ete.— 


Concluded. 
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dawn - ing of the morn-ing Of that bright and hap - py dsj We - shall 
a... @ B+ @. R.+ . = ae. 2 : P 
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know each oth - er _ bet - ter, When the mists have rolled a- way. 
7 ee .. 


No. 139. 


W. W. WALFORD. 
Slow. 


Sweet Hour of Prayer. 


Wo. B. BRADBURY, 


Gislg ee ele Ss 2 eo 


1, Swost hour 


2 s. « 


of prayer!sweethour of apache That calls 


va 


me from a _ world of care, 


oe Se ee 


D.C.—And oft 


es-caped the tempter’s snare, By 


{ 
thy 


i 
+ 
a 
re-turn, sweet hour of prayer; 


RINE. 


‘Sys nS4= 


And bids me at 


my Fa-ther’sthrone Make all 


SS aa 


my wants ne wish - es ae 


oN 


Sire 


oft es-caped the temp-ter'ssnare, By 


| 
=e 3H 
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a re-turn, sweet hour of prayer. 


SSS ae 


sea- sons of 


dis - tress and grief, My 


D.0. 
ol 


soul has oft - en found re-lief ; 


oo eee cee 


2 Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour of prayer! 
Thy wings shall my petition bear 
To Him whose truth and faithfulness 
Engage the waiting soul to bless : 
And since He bids me seek His face, 
Believe His wort, and trust His grace, 
: Pl cast on Him my every care, 
d wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer! :] 


3 Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour of prayer! 

May I thy consolation share, 

Till, from Mount Pisgah’s lofty height, 

I view my home and take my flight ; 

This robe of flesh I'll drop, and rise 

To seize the everlasting prize ; 

Saas shout, while passing through the air, 
‘arewell, farewell, sweet hour of prayer !:] 


No. 149. What w Friend We have in Fesus, 


eis ReKES Alt. 


CHARLES C, CONVERSE. 


1. What a friend we havein Je - sus, 
2. Have we tri- als and temp-ta - tions? 


An our sins and griefsto bear; 


Is there trouble 


What a priv-i-lege to 


an-y-where? We should never be dis- 


‘aad fq pasy 


3. Are weweak and heavy -la - den, Cumbered withaloadof care? Pre-ciousSaviour, still our 
| 
- Pe — ° P 
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Zs: as oe 5 s+ s os ; 
car - ry Ev - ’ry-thing to God in prayer. Oh, whatpeacewe oft-en for - feit, 
cour-aged, Take it to the Lord in prayer. Can we find a Friendso faith - ful, 
Ref - uge,— Take it to the Lord in prayer. Do _ thy friends de-spise, for-sake thee? 
eae ae 
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Oh, what needless pain we bear—All because we do not car - ry 


Who will all our sorrowsshare? Jesus knows‘our ev - 


Take 


Ey’rything to God in prayer. . 
*ry weakness, Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
it to the Lord in prayer ; In Hisarms He'll take and shield thee, Thou wilt find a solace there. 


ds0 3 #: ie 
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No. 141. 


Holy, Holy! 


REGINALD HEBER, D.D. 


Lov God Almighty! 


Rey. JOHN B. DYKES. 


morn - ing 


our song shall rise 


se oe 
— a a an ee 

rw Belin Pres l ! 
1. Ho-ly, Ho-ly, Ho - ly! Lord God Al-might- y! Ear - ly in the 
2. Ho-ly, Ho - ly, Ho - ly! all thesaintsa - dore Thee, Cast-ing down their 
3. Ho-ly, Ho -ly, Ho - ly! tho’ thedarkness hide Thee, Tho’ the eye of 
4. Ho-ly, Ho-ly, Ho - ly! Lord God Al- might- y! All Thy works shall 

ae an +d ¢ 2 =a 
—2—2 3 2 ci 


gold-en crowns a - round the glass- y 
sin- ful man Thy glo - ry may 
praise Thy namein earth, and sky, 


cf 


eS ee 


to Thee; Ho - ly, Ho = ly. 

sea; Cher - u - bim Bed 
not see, On - ly Thou art 
and sea; 


eS 


Holy, Loly! ae ete.— Goncluiled. 
Sei aoe sels $= leleledl 


ie 
Mer -ci-ful and Might-y! God in three Per- oe bless-ed Trin -i - ty! 
fall-ingdownbe-fore Thee, Which wertand art, and ey - er-more shall be. 


there is none be- side Thee, Per - fect in pow’r, in love,and pur - i - ty. 
Mer -ci- ful and Might-y!* God _ in three Per - - sons, bless-ed Triu -i - ty! A - MEN. 
ES 
«| 
Je o£ =e. ane i 
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No. 142. Shall you? Shall J? 
G.M.J. (Subject from M. E, I.) JAMES MCGRANAHAN. 
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» 
1. Some one will en-ter the pearl- y gate By and _ by, by and oe 
2. Some one will glad-ly his cross lay down By and by, by and by, 
3. Some one will knockwhen the door is shut By and by, by « and by, 
4;Some one will sing the  tri- mn ey song 2 and by, by and by, 
o 2 -o = £4 ‘ = | 
oe -9—_@ had o—_o— 
SaaS: Hye = = os —— 
Repeat PP. 


Copyright, 1887, by James McGranaban, 
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Taste of the glo- ries that - there a - wait, Shall you? © shall 
Faith-ful, ap-proved,shall re - ceive @ crown, Shall you? 1 
Hear a voice say- ing, “I know you _ not,” Shall you? 


Join in the praise with the blood-bought throng, Shall you? 
@. 
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= 2232 Se oa ee eee 
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Some one will tray - el the streets of gold, Beau -ti - ful vis- ions will 
Some one the glo- ri- ous King will see, Ev - er from sor-row of 
Some one will call and shall not be heard, Vain-ly will strive when the 
Some one will greet on the gold - en shore Lovedones of earth fae have 
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v y v 20g = ee, 
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there be-hold, Feast on the pleasures so long fore-told: Shall you? shall [?......... 
earth be free, Hap-py with Him thro’ e - ter- ni-ty: Shall you? shall I?.. 


door isbarred, Someone will fail of the saint’s re-ward: Shall you? shall I?... i 
gone ny fore, Safe in the glo- ry for ev - er-more: Shall you? shall I?......... 


2: 


No. 143. Gol be With Wout 


J. E, RANKIN. W. G. TOMER. 
foe diel gy SS 
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1. God be with you till we meet a - gain!|—By His coun-sels guide, up - hold you, 
2. God be with you till we meet a - gain!—’Neath His wings pro-tect-ing hide you, 
3. God be with you till we meet a - gain!—When life’s per- ils thick con-found you, 
4, God be with you till we meet a - gain!—Keep love’s ban-ner float-ing o’er you, 


: | #2 2 
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With His sheepse-cure-ly fold you; God be with you till we meet a 
Dai - ly man-na still di- vide you; God be with you till we meet a 

Put His arms un-fail-ing round you; God be with you till we meet a - gain! 
Smite death’s threat’ning wave before you; God be with you till we meet a 


‘uyqury “gf Jo ‘20d Ag 
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CHORUS. 


Till we meetl......... Till we meet! Till we meet at’ Je - sus’ feet; 
Till we meet! Till we meeta- gain! Till we meet! 


Till we meetl............ Till we meet! God be with you till we meet a - gain! 
Till we meet! Till we meet a- gain! 


No. 144. My Hesus, as Thou wilt, . 


JANE BoRTHWICK, tr. (Jewett oT WEBER, arr. by H. P. MAIN. 


1, My Je - sus, as Thou wilt; Oh, may Thy will be mine; 
as Thou wilt; Tho’ seen thro’ many a tear, 
Thou wilt; 


By per. 0. Ditson Co., owners of copyrighe. 


My Hesus, as Thon Wilt— Concluded. 
SSS age 


- to Thy hand of love I would my - sign: 


Let not my star of hope Grow dim or au - ae - pear: 
Each Ai! fu + ture scene I glad - ly trust with Thee: 


ee eee 
21 SSS 


Thro’ sor - row or thro’ joy, Con + duct me as Thine own, 

Since Thou on earth hast wept, And sor = rowed oft a - lone, 

Straight to my home a = bove I trav - el calm-ly on, 
be. 2 
@ x 
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And help me still to say, My Lord, Thy will be — done. 
If I must weep with Thee, My Lord, Thy will be done, 
And sing, in life or death—My Lord, Thy will be done, 


No. 145. Holy Ghost, with Light Divine. 


(Mercy. 7s.) 


ANDREW REED. GOTTSCHALK, arr. by H. P. MAIN. 
= 
8 = | * 
1. Ho - ly Ghost, with light di- vine, Shine up - on this heart of mine; 
2. Ho - ly Ghost, with pow’r di - vine, Cleanse this guilt - y heart of mine; 
3. Ho - ly Ghost, with joy  di- vine, Cheer this sad- dened heart of mine; 
4. Ho- ly Spir - it, all di-vine, Dwell with-in this heart of mine; 


Chase the shadesof night a = way, urn my dark-ness in- to day. 
Long hath sin, with - out con - trol, Held do - min-ion oer my soul. 
Bid my ma- ny woes de - part, Heal my wound-ed, bleed-ing heart, 
Cast down ev - ’ry i - dol- throne, Reign su - preme—and reign a - lone, 
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No.146. Move Love to Thee, O Chvist, 


Mrs, ELIZABETH PRENTISS. a W. H. DoAng, 


Ss 
1. More love to Thee, O Christ! More love to Thee; Hear Thou the 
Once 
| 


2 earth - ly joy I craved,Sought peace and rest; Now Thee a- 

3. Let sor- row do its work, Come grief or pain ; Sweet are Thy 

4. Then shall my lat + est breath, Whis - per Thy praise, This be the 
| 
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pray’r I make On bend - ed_ knee; This is my earn - est plea, 3 

lone I seek,’ Give what is _ best; This all my pray’ shall be, “ 

mes - sen-gers, Sweet their re - frain, When they can sing with me— % 

part - ing cry My heart shall raise; This still its pray’r shall be: 3 
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| More love, O Christ, to Thee, More love to Thee! More love to Thee! 
ee. 
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-No.147. @lwow out the Lite-Line, 


( May be sung as a Solo and Chorus.) 


Rev. E. S. UFFORD. E.S. UFFORD. Arr. by GEO. C. STEBBINS. 
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1. Throw out the Life-Line a - cross the dark wave, There is a brother whom some oneshould save ;2 
2. Throw out the Life-Line with hand quickandstrong,Why do you tar-ry, why lin-ger so long ; 


3. Throw out the Life-Line to dan-ger-fraught men, Sink-ing in anguish where you've never been: 
4, Soon will the sea-son of res-cue be o’er, Soon will they drift to e - ter-ni-ty’sshore, 


| ey =. 
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Some-bod - y’s brother! oh, who then, will dare To throw out the Life-Line, 
See! he is sink-ing;oh, hast-en  to- day—And out with the bps be. 
Winds of temp-ta-tion and bil- lows of woe Willsoon hurl them out where the da 


Haste then,my brother, no time for de-lay, Butthrow out the Life-Line and save them t 


a 


Throw out the Lite-Line.—Conchedled. 


CHORUS. Sy) 
—p ee a =—s —s - = 
F pe ee oS = SS 
Throw out the Life-Line! Throw out the Life-Line!Someone is drift-ing a - way! 
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_ Throw out the Life-Line ! Throw Tie iar one is sink-ing to- day. 
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No. 148. 


SoLo. Moderato. 


o 


My Mother's Yrayer. 


Words and Music by T. C. O’K ANE. 


a os 
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a sa 
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1. As 
2. Tho’ the house was held by 
3. Quick I drew it from the 


stran-gers All 


I wandered ’round the homestead, Ma - ny 


rub-bish, Cov 


a dear fa - mil-iar spot 
re-mained the same with - in; 
ered o’er with dust 80 long: 


= ee —s = =e = ee a 


> Broughtwith- in my rec - ol - lec-tion Scones ’'d seem -ing - ly for - got; 
y ; Just as when a child - I ram-bled Up and down, and out and in; 
When, be-hold, I heard in fan-cy Strains of one fa - mil - iar song 


= 


(2 SS SS 


There, the or - chard—mead - ow, yon-der—Here, the deep, old fash -ioned well, 
To the gar - ret dark as - cend-ing—Once a source of child - ish dread— 
Oft - ensung by my _ dear moth-er To me in that trun - dle bed; 


| SSS = SS ae 


By per. of Ira D, Sankey, owner of Copyri 


7 
i 
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. “Hush, my dear, 


lie still and slum - ber! 


- 


With _ its old moss -cov-ered buck-et, Sent a thrill no tongue can tell. 
lOmis ing thro’ the mist - y cob-webs, Lo! TI saw my trun- dle bed. 
WEES Tea sag tine sete cones en ctace 
2d ending. Slow. 72 4 Pp 
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Ho - ly 


pal 


an- gels guard thy bed!” 


SSS = 


4 While I listen to the music 
j tealing on in gentle strain, 
Tam carried back to childhood— 
Tam now achild again: 
*Tis the hour of my retiring, 
At the dusky eventide; 
Near my trundle bed I’m kneeling, 
As of yore, by mother’s side. 
6 Hands are 6n my head so loving, 
As they were in childhood’s days $ 
I, with weary tones, am trying 
To repeat the words she says; 
"Tis a prayer in language simple 
Asa mother’s lips can frame : 
Father, Thon who art in heaven, 
Hallowed, ever, be Thy name.” 


_ © Use second ending. 


26S Se Se eee 
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6 Praver is over: to my pillow 
With a “good-night !”’ kiss I creep, 
Scarcely waking while I whisper, 
“Now I lay me down to sleep.” 
Then my mother, o’er me bending, 
Prays in earnest words, but mild: 
* “Hoar my prayer, 0 heavenly Father, 
Bless, oh, bless, my precious child!” 


7 Yet I am but only dreaming: 

Ne’er I'll be a child again; 

Many years has that dear mother 
In the quiet churchyard lain; 

But the mem’ry of her counsels 
O’er my path a light has shed, 

Daily calling me to heaven, 
Even from my trundle bed 


No. 149. 


H ve Found a Friend. 


(Tune, No, 684, Gospel Hymns, 1-6, or G, H. Cons,, No, 224, Key A.) 


1 I’ve found a Friend; oh, such a Friend! 

He loved me ere I knew Him; 

He drew me with the cords of love, 
And thus He bound me to Him; 

And ’round my heart still closely twine 
Those ties which naught can sever, 

For I am His, and He is mine, 
Forever and forever. 


2 I’ve found a Friend; oh, such a Friend! 

He bled, He died to save me; 

And not alone the gift of life, 
But His own self He gave me. 

Nought that I have my own I eall, 
I hold it for the Giver: 

My heart, my strength, my life, my all, 
Are His, and His forever, 


3 I’ve found a Friend; oh, such a Friend! 

All power to Him is given; 

To guard me on my onward course, 
And bring me safe to heaven, 

Th’ eternal glories gleam afar, 
To nerve my faint endeavor ; 

So now to watch, to work, to war, 
And then to rest forever. 


4 I’ve found a Friend; oh, such a Friend! 
So kind, and true, and tender, 
So wise a Counsellor and Guide, 
So mighty a Defender! 
From Him, who loves me now so well, 
What power my soul can sever? 
Shall life, or death, or earth, or hell? 


1 


No; I am His forever. 
Rev. J. G. Small. 


No. 149a. Hess of Nazareth Lasseth By, 


(Tune, No, 9, Gospel Hymns, 1-6, or G, H. Cons, No. 8. Key G.) 


1 What means this eager, anxious throng, 
Which moves with busy haste along, 
These wondrous gath’rings day by day ? 
What means this strange commotion, 
Inaccents hushed the throng reply, [pray? 
“Jesus of Nazareth passeth by.” 


2 Who is this Jesus? Why should He 
The city move so mightily? 
A passing stranger, has He skill 
To move the multitude at will? 
Again the stirring notes reply, 
“Jesus of Nazareth passeth by.” 


8 Jesus! ’tis He who once below 
Man’s pathway trod, ’mid pain and woe; 
And burdened ones, where’er He came, 
Brought out their sick, and deafand lame. 
The blind rejoiced to hear the cry, 
“Jesus of Nazareth passeth by.” 


No. 150. 


Pilot, 
Rey. EDWARD HOPPER. ple. 


Lik were ESR 

Sav - iour, pi - lot me, O - ver life’s tem 
moth - er stills her child, Thoucanst hush the 
last I near the shore, And the fear - ful 


4 Again He comes! from place to place 
His holy footprints we can trace. 
He pauseth at our threshold—nay, 
He enters—condescends to stay. 
Shall we not gladly raise the ery ? 
** Jesus of Nazareth passeth by.” 


5 Ho! all ye heavy-laden, come! 
Here’s pardon, comfort, rest, and home. 
Ye wanderers from a Father’s face, 
Return, accept His proffered grace. 
Ye tempted ones, there’s refuge nigh, 
“ Jesus of Nazareth passeth by.” 


6 But if you still His call refuse, 
And all His wondrous love abuse, 
Soon will He sadly from you turn, 
Your bitter prayer for pardon spurn. 
“Too late! too late!” will be the ery— 
«“ Jesus of Nazareth has passed by.” 


Emma Campbell. . 


Jesus, Saviour, Pilot Are. 


7s, 6 lines.) 


Ser 


Hesus, Saviour, Pilot We— Concluded. 
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Un - known waves be-fore me roll, Hid - ing rock and treach’rous ean 
Boist - ’rous waves o- bey Thy will, When Thou say’st to them “Be still!” 
‘Twixt me and the peace-ful rest, Then, while lean -ing on ‘Thy breast, 
ie] 

=. = = capes 


z= = —-g pei eo sf 


Chart and com = pass come from Thee: Je -sus, Sav - iour, pi - lot me. 
Won - rove Sov - ’reign of the sea, Je -sus, Sav -iour, pi - lot me. 
May hear Thee say to me, “Fear not, I will pi - lot thee!” 


Sree pg pap] BK Ea ty oy 
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No. 154. Hite He. 


F, J. CROSBY. W. H. DOANE. 


Zapp arena 
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| , 
1. Hide me, O my Savy-iour, hide me In Thy ho-ly place; Resting there beneath Thy 
2. Hide me,whenthestormis rag-ing O’er life’stroubled sea; Like a dove on o-cean’s 
3. Hide me, when myheartis breaking With its weight of woe; When in tears I seek the 
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REFRAIN, 
= 2S aS SS 
> es + 
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glo - ry, O let me see Thy face. Hide me, hide me, 
bil - lows, O let me fly to Thee, 
com - fort Thou canst a-lone be - stow, Hide me, hide me, safe - ly hide me, 
Ga oe 
22 es 3 ae eS = eS ee 
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1) Saviour,keep me _ Safe-ly, O Lord, with Thee, 
O, my Saviour,keep Thou me. 


O bless-ed Saviour, hide me; 


No. 152. ow Firm a Foundation, 


P Hymn, Ils.) 
G. KEITH. (Eepragers Sen : M. PorRTOGALLO. 
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| 1 rh = a foun - da - tion, ye saints of the Lord! Is 
2. “Fear not, I am with thee, oh, be not dis - mayed, For 
3. “When thro’ the deep wa - ters I call thee to go, The 
4.“The soul that on Je - sus hath ie: for re - pose, uy 


ert SS =: rae eae 
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laid for your faith in His ex - od - lent Se wh hat more can 

I am thy God, I _ will still give thee aid; Tll_ strength-en ‘ead 

riv - ers of sor - row shall not o + ver - flow; For I will be 
il not— I will not de - sert to His foes; That soul— tho’ all 


ett eet 


I 
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say, than to i He hath la To you, who for ref - uge to 
help thee, and cause thee to stand, Up - held by My gra - cious, om- 
with thee thy troub- le to ‘bless, And sganc - ti - fy to thee thy 
hell should en - deav- or to shake, Tll nev - er—-no nev - er— no 


Giese [4-2 


* 
Je - sus have fled? To you, who for ref-uge to Je = sus hath fled? 
nip - o- tent hand, Up - held by My gra- cious, om - nip - o = tent hand. 
deep-est dis - tress, And sanc - ti - fy to thee thy deep = est dis- tress. 
nev-er for - sake!” Till nev-er—no nev - er—-no nev - er for-sake!” 


Spas 
No. 153. Wy Hesus, J Love Thee, 


at 


1.My Je- ous, I lovey Thee, I know Thouart mine, For Thee 
21 love Thee, be - cause Thou hast first lov - ed 

3. Vl love Thee in life, I will love Theo in 

4. In man-sions of glo ry and 


Wy Hesus, J Love Thee—Gonrluded. 


— 
s=8 
= l 
fol - lies of sin I re - sign; My _ gra -cious Re - deem - er, my 
par = don on Cal va- ry’s tree; I love ‘hee for wear - ing the 
long as Thou lend - est me breath; And say whenthe death - dew lies 
dore Thee in heay - en so bright; I'll sing with the glit - ter - ing 


ae eee 
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Sav - iour art Thou, If ev - er [ loved Thee,my Jo - sus, ’tis now. 
thorns on Thy brow; If ev- er I loved Thee,my Jo - sus, ’tis now. 
cold on my _ brow, cf Sr 6y. sere s¥ loved Thee,my Joe - sus, ’tis now. 
crown on my brow, If ev- er f loved Thee,my Je - sus, ’tis now. 


No. 154. Hass we Not, 


Fanny J. CrRospy. W.H. DoANE. 


1. Pass me not, O gen-tlo Sav -  iour, Hear my hum- ble cry; 


f 2. Let me at a throne of mer - cy Find a@ sweet re = lief; 
3. Trust-ing on - ly in Thy mer - it, Would I seek Thy face; 
4, Thou, the Spring of all my com -_ fort, More than life to me, 

| I 


: : ' CHORUS. 
2 


While on oth-ers Thou art smil-ing, Do notpassme by. 

Kneel-ing therein deep con-tri- tion, Help my un-be - lief: Saviour, Say = iour 

Heal my wounded, brok-en spir-it, Save me by Thy grace. , ‘ 

Whom have I on earth be-side Thee? Whominheav’n but Thee? 
: s es 


Pe ee, Fee we el 
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hear ‘my hum-ble cry, While on oth-ersThouart call-ing, Do not pass me by. 


No.155. he Ship of Temperanee, 


JOHN G. WHITTIER. IRA D. SANKEY. 
4) SSS SSS SS 
(3535 SES 
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1. Take cour-age, temp’rance work - ers! You shall not suf - fer wreck, While up to 


2. Sail on, sail on, deep-freight-ed With bless-ings and with hopes; The good of 
3. Speed on, your work is ho - ly, God’s er-randsnev-er fail; Sweep on thro’ 


SU Ee eee oe SE See 
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God the peo-ple’s pray’rs Are ring-ing from your deck; Wait cheer-i - ly, ye 
old, with shad-owy hands, Are pull-ing at your ropes; Be - hind you, ho - ly 
storm and dark-ness wild, The thun-der and the hail; Toil on, the morn-ing 


ee eee a 
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work- ers, For day-light and for land, The breath of God is in your sails, 
mar - tyrs Up - lift the palm and crown, Be - fore you, un-born a = ges send 
com - eth, The port you yet shall win; And all the bells of God shall ring 
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Their ben - e - dic tions down 
The “Ship of Temp’rance in!” sail on, 


Your rud-der in His oe Ball’ “onsisettecot O ship of hope, Sail 


sight; The breath of God is in your sai 
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No. 156. Trust and Obey. 


Rev. J. H. SAMMIS, D. B. TOWNER. 
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1. When we walk with the Lord i the light of His _word, 
2. Not a shad + ow can rise, Not a cloud in the skies, 
3. Not a bur - den we bear, Not a sor = row we share, 
4, But we nev - er, can prove The de - lights of His love, 
5. Then in fel - low e- ship sweet We will sit at His feet, 


: ee ee 
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ee 


Whata glo-ry He sheds on our way! Whilewe do His good will, 
But His smile quick-ly drives it a& - way; Not a doubt nor a fear, 
But our toil He doth rich - ly re - pay; Not a grief nor a loss, 
Un-til all on _ the al- tar we lay, For the fa - vor He shows, ; 
Or we'll walk by His side in the way; What He says we will —_ do, \ 


ne aN yO Sea i tre al 
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Used by per. 


He a- bides with us still, And with all who will trust and = o - bey. 
Not a sigh nor a tear, Can a - bide while we trust and oo = bey. 
Not a frown nor a cross, But is blest if we trust and Oo - bey. 
And the joy He be = stows, Are for them who will trust and o - bey. 
Where He sends we will go, Nev-er fear, on - ly trust and o - bey. 


Clee eS ae eee eee 


CHOR 
| SS SS a 
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| Trust and Oo «+ bey, for there’s no oth - er way To be 


No. 157. Home of the Sout. 


Mrs. ELLEN H, GATEs. PHILIP PHILLIPS, 


3) cea — = 
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i gl | will sing you a song’ of that beau - ti-ful land, The far a- way 
2. Oh, that home of the soul in my _ vis - ions and dreams, Its bright, jas-per 
3. That un- change-a- ble home is for you and for me, Where Je - sus of 
4. Oh, how sweet it will be in that beau - ti: ful land, So free from all 
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home of the soul, Whereno storms ev-er beat onthe glit - ter-ing strand,While thes 
walls I can see; Till I fan- cy but thin - ly the vail in- ter-venes Be- ros 
Naz - a- rethstands, The King of all king-domsfor -ev- er, is He, And He o 
sor- row and pain; With songs on our lips and with pei in our hands, To ha 
ia 
ea ee eS =e Jie a 
oye eee See 
=s Ea 2 Sana” betas” ee Ses 
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years of =m. ter - mi - ty vail W. rile Lier of e- ter- ni- ty roll; Whereno 
tween the fair cit - ¥ and me, Be - tween the fair cit - y and me: Till I 
hold -eth ourcrowns in His hands, And He hold - eth our crowns in Hishands: The 
meet one an-oth-er a- gain, To meet one an-oth-er a- gain: With 
Y 
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storms ev-er beat on _ the glit - ter-ingstrand, While the years of  - ter - ni-ty ¥ 

fan - cy butthin - ly the vail in-ter-venes Be - tween the fair cit - y a 

King of all king-doms for -ev - er, is He, And He hold-eth our crownsin His hands. a 
songs on our lips and with harpsin our hands,To meet one an-oth-er a - gain. : 7 


Ee 
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1A = las! and did my Sav-iourbleed And did my Sovereign die?Would He | 
2. Was it forcrimesthat I havedone,He groanedup-on the tree?A = maz~ 
3. But drops of grief can ne’er re-pay The debt of love I owe; Here, Lord, L 
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M the Gross.—Gonrluded, 


Rey CHORUS. 
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sa -credhead For such a worm as 
grace unknown,And love be-yond = de - ari At the cross, at thecross,where I 
self a - way, Tis all that I can do! 
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| first saw thelight,Audthe bur-den of myheartrolled a - way, Tt was 
a's rolled a-way, 
_—— 
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ie faith I re - ceived = sight, And now I am oie all the ae 


4 iri etyees aces! 
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No. 159. Hess Shall Reign, 


) 

( (Duke Street. L. M.) 

: f IsAAC WATTS. JOHN HATTON, 

, (SSS SSS 

, oe 

f 1. Je-sus shall reign wher- e’er the sun Does his suc - ces - sive See run, 
2. To Himshall end - less pray’r be made, And prais - es throng to crown His head: 

3. Peo -ple and realms of ev - ‘ry tongue Dwellon His love with sweet-est song; 

j 
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4 l 
His king-dom spread from shore to shore, Till moons shall wax and wane no more, 
His name, like sweet per - fume shall rise With ev-’ry morn - ing sac-ri - fice. 
And in-fant voi- ces shall pro- claim Their ear-ly bless - ingson His name. 


4 Blessings abound where’er He reigns 6 Let every creature rise, and bring 
The prisouer leaps to loose his chains ; Peculiar honors to our King: 
The weary find eternal rest, Angels descend with songs again, 
And all the sons of want are blest. And earth repeat the loud Amen. 


No.160. ark! Hark, my Smut! 


F. W. FABER. C.€. CONVERSE. Arr. by I. D.8. 
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| 1. Hark! hark, my _ soul! An - gel - ic songs are swell - ing 
2. Far, far a - way, like bells at ev - ’ning peal - ing, 
3. On - ward we g0, for still we hear them sing - ing, 
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O’er earth’s green fields, and © - cean’s wave-beat shore: How sweet the truth those — 
The voice of Je - sus soundso’er land and sea, And la - densouls, by 
“Come, wea - ry souls, for Je - sus' bids you come;’ And _ thro’ the dark, its 
2 
= 
= 
a 
& 
bless - ed strains are tell - ing Of that new life when sin shall be no more. g 
thousands meek -ly steal - ing, Kind Shep-herd,turntheir wea- ry steps to Thee. | 
ech - oes sweet-ly ring-ing, The mu-sic of the Gos-pel leads us home. ~ 
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| An - gels, sing on! your faith - ful watch- es keep - ing; Sing us sweet 
@ « a 1: i 
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| frag- ments of the songs a -  bove, Till morn-ing’s joy shall 
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end the night of weep-ing, And _ life’s long shad-ows break in 
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No. 164. Alesse Assurance, 


FANNY J. CROSBY. Mrs. JOSEPH F’. KNAPP. 
SS SSS SS Sas 
Ses say 
———— 
1. Bless - aA as - sur - ance, Je - sus is mine! O, what a 
2. Per - fect sub - mis - sion, per - fect 2 - light, Vis - ions of 
3. Per - fect sub - mis - sion, all is rebt, i in my 
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fore - taste of glo - ry di - vine! Heir id sal - va - tion, 
rapt - ure now burst on my sight. An - gels de - scend - ing, 
Savy - iour, am hap-py and blest. Watch-ing and wait - ing, 


SS 
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J 
pur-chase of God, Born of His Spir - it, wash’d in His blood. 
bring from a - bove Ech - oes of mer - cy, whis- pers of love. 
look-ing a - bove, Filled with His good - ness, lost in His love. 
ts ffses = = = = | ze | 
CHORUS. { 
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Soe 
This is e4 sto ae this is ee Prais - a my 
2 
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| Sav - iour the day long; ae is my sto - ry, this is my 


No. 162. Abundantly Able to Save. 


E. A. HOFFMANN. P. P. BLIss, 
—. = _|—-h—__S—__f8 
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| - e a - 
1. Who - ev - er re - ceiv - eth the Cru-ci- fied One, Who - ev- er be - 
2. Who - ev - er re - ceiv - eth the message of God, And trusts in the 
3. Who - ev - er ree - pents and for-sakes ev - ’ry sin, And o-pens his 
a a ae 
eal § se ee ya wae 
(CoA ae eee eee ee S| 
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| “we *» web bY 
| -s— +S -8§ —-K -ey- aaa 
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liey - eth on God’s on- ly Son, A free and a per - fect sal- va -tionshall 
power of the soul-cleansing blood, A full and’e - ter - nal re-demption shall 
heart for the Lord to come in, A pres-ent and per - fect sal - ya-tionshall 
— -— 
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| at =. ee 2 2 p See 
- + 


~~ 


§ a. = bun -_ dant - ly a- ble to save. 
have: For He is both a - ble and will-ing ~ to save, 
have: For Je- sus is read y this mo-ment to save. 
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My broth-er,- the Mas - - - ter is call-ing for theese. 
Broth-er, the Mas-ter is come, and is  call-ing for thee; 


i a we 3m 
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His grace and His mer ay wis cy are won-drous- ly fred $ive<ey senate 
Broth-er, His grace and His mer -cy are won-drous-ly free; 


See Sere Ene 
Betas A 


His blood as a ran - - - som for 
Broth-er, His blood as a 


sin- ners He 
ran- som for 
NX 


Abundantly Able to Save.—Goncluded, 
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And He is a - bun - - - dant - ly a - ble to save 

And He is a- bun- dant - ly a - ble to save 
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No. 163. Pray, Brethren, Lray! 


Dr. HORATIUS BONAR. PHILIP PHILLIPS. 
nee: 


(2 Be Eee ec ce ee ee 


1, Pray, oe om pray! The sands are fall - ing; Pray, breth-ren, pray! 


2. Praise,breth-ren, praise! The skies are rend- ing; Praise,breth - ren, praise! 
3. Watch,breth-ren, watch! The years are dy - ing; Watch,breth-ren, watch! 
4. Look, breth-ren, look! The day is break - ing; Hark, breth- ren, hark! 
Soret ee Gf ee: 
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< God’s voice is call - ing, Yon tur - retstrikes the dy - ing chime; We 
* The fight is end - ing. Be - hold, the glo - ry draw - eth near The 
Old time is fly - ing! Watch as men watch the part - ing breath, ae 


The dead are wak - ing, With gird - ed loins all read - a stand ; 
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. eee: Slow. mn 
3 a 
=~ sas — 
kneel up-on the verge or time: 
King Him-self will soon ap - pear: E - ter - ni- ty ts draw-ing nigh! 


as men watch for life or death: 
hold, the Bride-groom is at hand! 
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After last verse only. 
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nigh ! 


draw - ing 


No. 164. Gell it Out. 


FRANCES R. HAVERGAL. Arr. by IRA D, SANKEY. 
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| 1. Tell it out a-mong the na-tions thatthe Lord is King; Tell it out! (Tellit out!) 
2. Tell it out a-mong the peo- ple thatthe Sav -iourreigns;Tell it out! (Tell it out!) 

| 3. Tell it out a-mong the peo-ple, Je-sus reigns a-bove; Tell it out! (Tell it out!) 
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| Tell it out! (Tellit out!) Tell it out a-mong the na-tions, bid them shout and sing; 
Tell it out! (Tellit out!) Tell it out a-mong the hea-then, bid them break their chains; 
Tell it out! rR itout!) Tell it out a-mong the na-tions that His reign is love; 


cs pease aS 
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en Tell it a cae it eF Tell it out! ag Z out with ad - 0 - ees that He 
| Tell it out! (Tell it out!) Tell it out! Tell it out a-mongthe weeping onesthat 2 
Tell it out! (Tell it out!) Tell it out! Tell it out a-mongthe highways and the 
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shall in-crease, Thatthe might-y King of glo- ry is the King of Peace; Tell it 
Je - sus lives, Tell it out a-mongthe wea-ry ones what rest He gives; Tell it 
lanes at home, Let it ring a-cross themountainsand the  o-cean’s foam, Thatthe 


wy 
out with ju - bi - la-tion, let thesong ne’ercease; Tell it out!(Tell it out!) Tell it 
out a-mong the sin-ners that He came to save; Tell it out!(Tell it out!) Tellit out! 
wea-ry, heav - y - la- den, need no long-erroam; Tell it out!(Tell it out!) Tell it 


No. 165. Christ Arose! 


ROBERT LOWRY, 


R. L. 
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1. Low in the grave He lay— Je - sus, my Sav -  iour! 
2. Vain - ly they watch His bed— Je - sus, my Sav - iour! 
3. Death can - not keep his prey— Je - sus, my Sav -  iour! 


——————— ee 
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ge a 
Wait - ing the com - ing day— Je - sus, my Lord! 
Vain - ly they seal the dead— Ja - sus, my Lord! 
He tore the bars a - way— Je - sus, my Lord ! 
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Up from the grave He a - rose, With a might - y 
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tri-umph o’er His foes; He @ - rose a Vic - tor from the 
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dark do-main, And He lives for - ev- er with His saints to reign; He a - 
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No. 166. Come unto dle. 


NATH. NorRTON. GEo. C. STEBBINS. 
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1.“Come un - to Me,” It is the Sav-iour’s voice, The Lord of 
2. Wea - ry with life’s long strug- gle full of pain, 0 doubt - ing 
3. Oh, dy - ing man, with guilt and sin dis - mayed, With con-science 
4. Rest, peace, and life, the flow’rs of death-less bloom, The ‘Say - iour 


oe a ee ee ee ee ee 


soul, thy Sav - iour calls a@ - gain; Thy doubts shall van - ish 
wak - ened, of thy God a - fraid; Twixt hopes and  fears— oh, 
gives us, not be- yond the tomb— But here, and now, on 


heavy - y cares op-press’d, “Come un-to Me,” and I will give you rest. 
and thy sor-rows cease, “Come un-to Me,” and [ will give you peace. 
end the anx-ious strife, “Come un-to Me,” and I will give you life. 
earth, some glimpseis givn Of joys which wait us thro’ the gates of heav’n, : 


s—— 
life, who bids thy heart re - joice; 0 wea - ry heart, with 


+hoyuyg “a war 4q ‘Laer “sq R}44dog 


“Come un-to me,” 


“Come un - to me,”oh, come un « to me, Come un - to me, 


ve you rest,” I will give you rest, 
will give you rest, 


’ 


No. 167. Ghvist Receiveth Sinful sewn. 


Arr. from NEUMASTER. JAMES McGRANAHAN. 


1. Sin - ners Je - sus will re -~- ceive: Sound this word of grace to all 


2. Come, and He will give you _ rest; Trust Him, for His word is plain; 
3. Now my heart con-demns me not, Pure be - fore the law I __ stand; 
4, Christ re- ceiv - eth sin - ful men, E - ven me with all my siD; 


2. 


= 55 es Se See 


Who the heav’n- ly path-way leave, All who lin - ger, all who fall. 
He will take the sin - ful - est; Christ re - ceiv - eth sin - ful men. 
He who cleansed me from ail spot, Sat - is - fied its last de - mand. 
Purged from ev - ’ry spot and stain, Heavy’nwith Him I en- ter in. 


ot 


> 
q REFRAIN. 

y 

é RaRiarie She OSC 2as 3 prscdp das os teh opwdoce andetO'ar hy Ca) + Alt s Peseat.soxcactes .<5 Christ re - 
4 Sing it o'er a-gain, Sing it o’er a- gain: 

~~ 
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Copyright, 1882, by James McGranahan, 


ceiv - - eth sin- ful men}...............+6 Make the mes - - sage 
ceiv-eth sin- ful men, Christ re - ceiv-eth sin - ful men; Make the message plain, 


MNBL TAS, Sasdosneedecccccesassp . Christ re - 
Make the mes-sage plain: 


No. 168. 


J an Coming to the Grogs. 


4 In the promises I trust, 
Now I feel the blood applied: 
I am prostrate in the dust, 
I with Christ am crucified. 


No. 169. 


MAXWELL N, CoRNELIvS, D.D. 


gas 
—4 —* ie 
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1. Not now, but in the com-ing years, It 

2. We'llcatch the bro-kenthreadsa- gain, And 

3. We'll know whycloudsin-stead of sun Were 

: Why what we long for most of. all, EK - 
. God mats the way, He holdsthe key, He 


eS: 


We'll read the mean- = of our tears, And there, sometime, we'll un - der - stand. 
Heay'n will the mys-ter-ies ex - plain, And then, ah then, we'll un - der - stand. 
Why song has ceased when scarce be-gun ; ‘Tis there, sometime, we'll un - der - stand. 
Why hopes arecrush’dandcas-tles fall, Up there, sometime, we'll un - der - stand. 
Some-time with tear- less eyes we'll see; Yes, there, up there, we'll un - ee - stand. 


Rev. WM. McDONALD. Wo. G. FISCHER. 
NS Saas. roe = ih a 
—- —s ss — 5 Z io —~=— se 
- 
8, am com - ing to the cross; I am poor, and weak, and blind; 
2. Long my heart has sighed for Thee, Long has e = _ vil reigned with - in; 
8. Here I give my all to Thee, Friends,andtime, and earth - se store; 
2: - » _ - 2 — 
O23  —— 2 BN "a-\—-3-:—p i = 
4—" =| = Sa a it “iS 7 a ae 2 
— —! — —_——. 
Cho.—I am trust - ing,Lord, in Thee, Bless-ed Lamb of Cal - wa- ry; 
=i D.C. eclhast 
| j ss pe Ff 
—— > ee SSeS | 
oe o os Zz: 
| I am count- ing all but dross, I shall full sal - va- tion find. 
Je - sus sweet - ly speaks to me— “TIT will cleanse you from all sin.” 
' Soul and bod - y Thine to be— Whol-ly Thine for- ev - er - more. 
| 
| @.- 
(C3 Serene proce = 
} B ea fen A 
Hum -bly at pial cross ms bow, Save me, Je - sus, save me now. 


5 Jesus comes! He tills my soul } 


Perfected in Him I am; 
I am every whit made whole: 
Glory, glory to the Lamb. 


Sometine we'll Muderstand, 


JAMES MCGRANAHAN. 


may be in the bet-ter land, 
fin - ish what we here be - gan; 
o - vermany a cher-ish’d plan; 
ludes so oft our ea- ger hand; 
guides us with un-err - ing hand; 


ests SSS 


-aod £q posn ‘aoqosya “® “ur £q ‘eget “IUHssdog 
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Sometime we'll Wrderstand.— Concluded, 


Sia f : 
A little faster. 
SS Se ee 
g 2S ES SS = ee ee ee 
= = = jo—_»—_3- oss 
* doth hold thy hand; 
Then trust in God thro’ all thy days; Fear not, for He |: doth hold:| thy hand; 


—— eee ee Se Oe at sae er ee ee 
ce = SS Ese -Se = es ae a oe Se 
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ey een. eres. | x iI Nad lib. N 

| ai iy, Pa ae tat a 
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Tho’ dark thy way, still sing and praise; Some-time,sometime, we’ll un - der - stand. 


* Repeat for Alto only. 


No. 170. J¥ Neel Ghee Every Hour. 


ANNIE S. HAWKS. ROBERT LOWRY. 


| Pade cas = : se FSS 

| |@8eS SSeS Se Sa 
. la —— oe a 2 oe. =i ae ~o- as a a a cme To 

I need Thee ev-’ry hour, Most gra - cious Lord; No ten - der voice like 

. I need Thee ev-’ry hour; Stay Thou near by; Temp-ta - tions lose their — 
. I need Thee ev-’ry hour, In joy or pain; Come quick-ly and a- 

. I need Thee ev-’ry hour; Teach me Thy will; And Thy rich prom-is- 

. I need Thee ev-’ry hour, Most Ho - ly One; Ob, make me Thine in- 


oS esos == Seeseee ees 


oR ote 


REFRAIN. 


(2S Gass Sa Se 


Thine Can peace af - ford. 

pow’r When Thou art nigh. 

bide, Or life is vain. I need Thee,oh! I need Thee’ Ev - ’ry hour [ 
es In me ful - fil. 

deed, Thou bless - ed Son. 


Copyright, 1872, by R. Lowry. 


No. 171. Gake Gime to be Holy, 


W. D. LONGSTAFF. Gro. C. STEBBINS, 


girs? 


. Take time ah be ho 


| eel va 
ly, Speak oft with thy Lord; A -_ bide in Him 


2.Take time to be ho - ly, The worldrush- es on; Spend much time in 
3.Take time to be ho - ly, Let Him be thy Guide, And run not be-~ 
4.Take time to be ho - ly, Be calm in thy — soul, Each thoughtand each 


ee 5 
al - ways, And feed on His Word; Make friends of God’s chil - dren, = 
be - cret With Je - sus a - lone; By look - ing to Je = sus, FA 
fore Him, What - ev -er be - tide; In joy or in sor - row, * 
mo - tive Be = neath His con - trol; Thus led by His Spir - it, 

S 

$ 


~ 
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— rat SSR Ps amet 
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Help thosewhoare weak, For - get-ing in noth -ing His bless-ing to oe 
Like Himthoushalt be; Thy friendsin thy con-duct His like-ness shall see. 
Still fol-low thy Lord, And, look-ing to Je - sus, Still trust in His Word. — 
To fountains of love, Thou soon shalt be fit - ted For serv-ice a- bove. 


No. 172. My Ain Gountrie, 


MARY LEE DEMAREST. Mrs. I.T. HANNA, Har. by H, P. Mare, 
Gla a: — — >= == — = = - 
1 fr on. far frae my hame, an’ I’m wea-ry aft - en whiles, For the 
An’ I'll ne’er be fu’ con-tent, un - til my een do see The 


D.C.—But these sights an? these soun’s will as naething be to me, When I 


<= 


langed-for hame-bringin’, Faither’s welcome smiles 
w -den gates o° heay’n Rete cocvecsss | O10 = NN 
car the an- gels singin’ 7 ain coun 
aie.” 


ay Ain Countrie— Concluded. 


Sat Oa D.C. 

- . 

a —— + — 
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=, 
The earth is fleck’d wi’ flow - ers, mon - y -tint-ed, fresh an’ gay. 
The bird - ies war - ble blithe - ly, for my Faith-er made them sae: 


— so 1 = z — 
ee an ——— A 


2 I’ve His gude word o’ promise that some gladsome day, the King 
To His ain royal palace His banished hame will bring ; 
Wi’ een an’ wi’ hert rinning owre, we shall see 
The King in His beauty, in oor ain countrie. 
My sins hae been mony, an’ my sorrows hae been sair; 
But there they'll never vex me, nor be remembered mair 
For His bluid has made me white, an’ His han’ shall dry my e’e, 
y When He brings me hame at last, to my ain countrie. 


3 Sae little noo I ken, 0’ yon blessed, bonnie place, 

I only ken it’s Hame, whaur we shall see His face ; 

It wad surely be eneuch for ever mair to be 

In the glory o’ His presence, in oor ain countrie. 

Like a bairn to its mither, a wee birdie to its nest, 

I wad fain be gangin’ noo, unto my Saviour’s breast, 
‘ For He gathers in His bosom witless, worthless lambs like me, 
7 An’ carries them Himsel’, to His ain couutrie. 


4 He is faithfu’ that hath promised, an’ He’ll surely come again, 
He'll keep His tryst wi’ me, at what ’oor I dinna ken; 
ba But He bids me still to wait, an’ ready aye to be, 
To gang at ony moment to my ain countrie, 
Sae I’m watching aye, and singin’ o’ my hame, as I wait 
For the soun’in’ o’ His fitfa’ this side the gowden gate: 
God gie His grace to ilka ane wha’ listens noo to me, 
That we a’ may gang in gladness to oor ain countrie. 


No. 173. ¥ Lewd the Voice of Hesus Say. 


Evan. 0, M,) 
H. BonaR, D. D. (Bran Wm. H. HAVERGAL. 


Sea Sa 


I heard the voice of Je- sus say, “Come un- to me and rest; 
I came to Je - sus as I was— Wea- ry, and worn, and sad; 
I 
I 


heard the voice of Je - sus say, “Be - hold, I free - ly give 
to Je - sus, and I[ drank Of that life - giv- ing stream; 


SS oe ae er 


Lay down, thou wea - ry one, lay down Thy head up-~- on my breast.’’ 
x found in Him a rest-ing-place, And He has made me_ glad. 
The liv-ing wa - ter—thirst- y one, Stoop down, and drink, and live.” 
My ‘KE a was quench’d,my soul re-vived, And now I live in Him. 


— P aa -p-2 | -2 — 2 eo 
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eee I heard the voice of Jesus say, 6 I looked to Jesus, and I found 
— “1 am this dark world’s Light ; | In Him my Star, my Sun; 
’ 


Look unto me, thy morn shall rise And in that light of life I'l] walk 
_ And all thy day be bright.” Till trav’ling days are done. 


— 


No. 174. He is Coming. 


ALICE pe IRA D. SANKEY, 
ze 
ee = s- 
= = == oe —- o 
1. He is com-ing,the“Manof Sor - rows,’ Now ex - alt - ed on high; 
2. He is com-ing,our lov-ing Sav-iour, Bless- ed Lamb that was slain; 
3. He is com-ing,our Lordand Mas- ter, Our Re - deem - er and King; 


4, a pee. gath - er ae chos - en abs ple; Who are called by His name; 


oz Bae es S 


ee a ee 


He is com-ing with loud ho - san’ nas, In the clouds of the sky. 

In the glo -ry of God the Fa - ther, On the earth He shall reign. 
We shall see Him in all His beau - ty, And His praise we shall sing. 
And the ran-somed of _ ev -’ry na - tion, For His own MHe shall claim. 


peg tsp ade 


CHORUS. 


= SSS St 


i - 4 - lu - jah! ee - is - lu- jah! He is com - ing a@- gain; 


eeu SS 
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; 
| And with joy we shall gath-er round Him, At His com - ing to reign, 
} 
| 
| 


and let it be 


1. Take my to 
2. Take my feet and let them be Swift and beau - ti - ful for 
3. Take my mo - ments and my days, Let them flow in _ end - less 
er 
ure 


4. Take my will and make it Thine, It shall be no long - 
5. Take my my God, I pour At Thy feet its treas - 


a 


Gake Aly Lite, ete— Concluded. 
3 s= == =e a 


Take my hands and let them move At the im - pulse of Thy love. 
Take my voice and let me _ sing Al - ways— on - -ly— for my _ King. 
Take my in - tel ~ lect, and use Kv - ’ry pow’r as Thou shalt choose, 
Take my heart, it is Thine own, It shall be Thy roy - al throne. 
Take my - self, and I will be Ev - er, on - ly, all for Thee. 


Ss z 2 E tet 
Sa Se Se eee 


No. 176. Auilding for Gternity, 


N.B.S. N. B. SARGENT, arr. 


ner ey 
N wre : = ed =i 
A Se ake ea = ye 
1. We are build-ing in sor-row or joy, A tem - ple the world may not see, 
2. Ev -’ry tho’t that we’veev - er had, Its own lit-tle place has fill’d, 
3. Ev -’ry wordthat so light - ly falls, Giv-ingsome heart joy or pain, 
4. Are you build-ing for God a- lone, Are youbuilding in faith and love, 


— * = e 
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Which time can-not mar nor de-stroy, We buildfor e- ter - ni- ty. 
Ey -'ry deed we have done good or bad, Is a stonein the tem-ple we build. 
Will shine in our tem - ple walls, Or ev-er its beau - ty stain. 
tem-ple the Fa- ther will own, In the cit- y of light a- bove? 


— 


SS 
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We are build-ing ev - ’ry BY cc cecasss A tem-ple the world may not see, 
We are build-ing, build-ing, 


CHORUS. 


Build - ing, build-ing ev - ’ry day, Build-ing for 


No. 177. Sesns, Hover of My Sout. 


(Refuge. 7s. D.) 
CHARLES WESLEY. Jos. P. HOLBROOK, 
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. Je- sus, Lov- er of my soul, Letme to Thy bos-om fly, Whilethe near - er 
2. Oth-er ref-ug+have I none, Hangs my helplesssoul on Thee; Leave, oh, leave me 
3. Thou,O Christ,ac' all I want; Morethanall in Thee I find; Raise the fall- en 
4. Plenteous grace with Theeis found—Graceto cov-er all my sin; Let the heal-ing 


Sate Eee — 


wa - ters roll. Whilethe tem - pest still is ae Hide me, oh my Sav-iour, hide, Till the 
| not a- lone, Still sup-port and comfort me: All my trust on Thee is stayed, All my 

cheer the faint, Heal the sick, and lead the blind: Just and ho-ly is Thy name, I am 
streamsabound;Makeme,keep me, purewith-in, Thou of life the Fountain art, Free-ly 


Zsa 
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storm of life is past; Safe in- to the ha-ven guide, Oh, re-ceive my soul at last. 
help from Thee I bring; Cov-er my de-fence-less head Withtheshad-ow of Thy wing. 


all un-righteous-ness; Vileand full of sin I am, Thouart full of truth and grace. 
let metake of Thee; SpringThou with-in my heart, Rise to all e - ter-ni - ty. 
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seond Tone, AeNts, Dover of By Soule 


(Martyn, 7s. D.) 


CHARLES WESLEY. SIMEON B. Manes 
Je - sus, Lov - er my soul, Let me to Thy bos - om fly, 


1.) While the near- er wa - tera roll, Whilethe tem- pest still is high; 


oq = === 
2 Sasi Ee Sol es eh 
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D.C—Safe in-to the ha- ven guide, 


Hide me, O my Sav - iour, hide, Till the storm of life is past; 


No. 178. Acaurvection orn, 


S. BARING-GOULD. IrA D. SANKEY. 
——- ! ! — es =e == is Sass 
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_———= ee ae 
> we 
1. On the Res- ur - rec- tion morn-ing, Soul and bod- y meet a- gain, 
2. Here a-while they must be part- ed, And _ the flesh its sab - bath keep, 
3. For a space the tir - ed bod - y Waits in peace the morn-ing’s dawn, 
4. On that hap - py East -er morn-ing All the graves their dead re - store, 
5. Soul and bod - y, re - u- nit - ed, MHence-forth noth-ing shall di - vide, 


— 2. 
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Copyright, 1887, by Ira D. Sankey. 
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No more s0r- row, no more weep - ing, Nowe. cts Ore pain. 
Wait- ing in a ho - ly _ still - ness, Wrapped...... in sleep. 
When there breaks the last and bright - est East - < er morn, 
Fa - ther, moth - er, sis - ter, broth - er, Maint. sdaitisse once more. 
Wak- ing up in _ Christ’s own like - ness, Sat - - is - fied. 
2. 2 2 «@ eee! 
2 ine @ De i << 
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No. 179. Guile Ae. 


W. WILLIAMS. WILLIAM L, VINER. 


REP Mele Pere 


1. Guide me, O Thou great Je- ho-vah, Pil- grim thro’ this bar- ren land; 
2.0 + pen now the crys = tal fount- ain, Whencetheheal-ing wa- ters flow; 
3. When I tread the verge of Jor-dan, Bid my anx-ious fears sub - side; 


am weak, but Thou art might-y; Hold me with Thy power-ful hand: 
Let the fie- ry, cloud-y pil - lar Lead me all my  jour-ney thro’: 
Bear me throughthe swell-ing cur-rent, Land me safe on Ca - naan’s side : 


= = rae $aty-te— | 


| 
Bread of heav-en, Bread of heav-en, Feed me till I want no more. 
Strong De - liv- ’rer, Strong De-liv-’rer, Be Thou still my strengthand shield. 
Songs of prais-es, Songs of prais - es I will ev- er give to Thee. 
aa : 


No. 180. Keseue the Pevishing, 


F. J. CRosBY. W. H. DOANE. 


1. Res - cue ‘ie per-ish-ing, Care for the dy - ing, Snatch themin pit - y from 
2. Tho’ they are slighting Him, Still He is wait - ing, Wait - ing, the pen - i- tent 
3. Down in the hu-man heart, Crush’d by the tempt- er, Feel - ings lie bur - ied that 
4. Res - cue the per-ish-ing,Du - ty de-mands it; Strengthfor thy la - bor the 


sin and thegrave; Weep o’er the err-ing one, Lift up the fall - en, 
child to re-ceive; Plead with them ear-nest -ly, Plead with them gen - tly: 
grace can re-store: Touched by a lov -ing heart, Wak-ened by kind - ness, 


Lord will pro-vide: Back to the nar-row way Pa -tient-ly win them 
@  « 
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Tell them of Je- sus the might-y to save. 
He will for- give if they on - ly be - lieve. E Rakes 
Chords that were bro - ken will vi - brate once more. Red ~ 000 SS oe ale 
Tell the poor wan-d’rer a Sav - iour has died. 

45 a. 
iS —~——_6_—e-—o 
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Care for the dy - ing; Je- sus is mer- ci- ful, Je- sus will save. 
S estes a. a. 
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No. 184. Aot atl the Blood, 


IsAAc WATTS. (Boylston. 8. M.) 


—4 
——s 
1, Not ali the blood of _ beasts On Jew- ish al slain, 
2. But Christ, the heav’n - ly Lamb, Takes all our sins a o- way 
3. My faith would lay her hand On that dear head of Thin 
4, My soul looks back to see The bur- den Thou  didst 


Copyright, 1887, by W. H. Doane, 


a ey ae 


Aot all the Hlood.— Concluded, 


sioner Shee — 
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Could give the guilt - y con-science peace, Or wash a - way the — stain, 
A sac - ri- fice of no- bler name And _ rich - er blood than they, 
While like a pen - i - tent I stand, And there con- fess my sin. 


While hang-ing on th’ac- curs - ed ___ tree, And knows her ee was there. 


: oo. 
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No. 182. Ghough your Sing be as Saviet. 


FAnny J. CROSBY. WwW. a Boge 
DUET. Gently. 
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1. “Tho’ your sins rae as scar-let, They shall be aswhiteas snow; as snow; 
2. Hear the voice that en-treats you,Oh, re-turn yeun-to God! to God! 
3. He'll for- give your Spal ia re - mem-berthem no more! no more ; 
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| 
Tho’ they Ee ECs ken deh audasavneshs se like crim - son, They shall be as wool;” 
He is ‘ com - pas- sion, And of won-drous_ love; 
“ Look un - . ye peo - ple,’ Saith the Lord your God; 


nae 


Tho’ they be red 


UARTET. 
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““Tho’ your sins be as scar - let, Tho’ your sins be as scar - let, 
Hear the voice that en - treats you, Hear the voice that en-treats you, 
He'll for - give ous trans-gres - sions, He’ll for - give your trans-gres - sions, 
7 
egeiatyt omit py sania a 
p ritard. 
ar be cee ee 
They shall be as white as snow, They shall be as che as snow.” 
Oh, re - turn ye un- to God! Oh, re-turn ye un -to God! 
And re-mem-ber them no more, And re- mem - ber them no more. 


Pes 


No. 183. Come, Thou Fount, 


(Nettleton, 8s, 7s.) 4 
Rev. R. ROBINSON. JOHN WYETH. 
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tee Thou riuut \f ev-’ry bless - ing, Tune my heart to sing Thy es q} 
Streams of mer-cy, nev-er ceas - ing, Call for songs of loud-est praise; 


sagt 


D.C.—Praise the mount—I'm fixed up = on it! Mountof Thy re-deem-ing love. 
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ft Fa ee 
28 me some mel- o-dious son- net, Sung by flam- ing tongues a - bove; 


————————— 


2 Here I'll raise my Ebenezer, 3 Oh, to grace how great a debtor, 

Hither by Thy help I’m come; Daily I’m constrained to be! 

And I hope, by Thy good pleasure, Let Thy goodness, as a fetter, 
Safely to arrive at home; Bind my wandering heart to Thee; 

Jesus sought me when a stranger, Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it— 
Wandering from the fold of God; Prone to leave the God I love— 

He, to rescue me from danger, Here’s my heart, oh, take and seal it, 
Interposed His precious blood, Seal it for Thy courts above. 


No.184. Best be the Tie that Binds, 


Dennis. 8, M. 
Rev. JOHN FAWCETT. estore ae H. G. NAGELI. 


1. Blest be the tie that binds Our hearts im  Ohris Han love; 
2. Be - fore our Fa - ther’s throne, We pour our ar - dent prayers; 
3. We share our mu « tual woes; Our mu - tual bur - dens bear; 
4, When we @- sun - der part, It gives \ us in - ward pain; 


The fel - low - ship of kin- dred minds Is_ like to that a - bove. 
Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one, Our com- forts and our cares. 
And oft - en for each oth - er flows The sym - ay thiz - ing tear. 
But we shall still be join’d in heart, And hope meet a - gain. 


No. 185. Tune—Boylston, §.M. No. 181. a 
1 How solemn are the words, 3 “Ye must be born again!” 
And yet to faith how plain, And life 7x Christ must have; _ 
Which Jesus uttered while on earth— In vain the soul may elsewhere go—_ 
“Ye must be born again!”’ F *Tis He alone can save. : “ 2 ; 
2 “Ye must be born again!” 4 “Ye must be born again 5 
<3 


For so hath God decreed; Or never enter heaven; 
No reformation will suffice— *Tis only blood-washed ones: 
’Tis /ife poor sinners need. The ransomed and fo 


No. 186. J Love Thy Ringdom, Lord. 


(Shirland, §. M,) 


TrmoTHY Dwia@nr, D.D. SAMUEL STANLEY. 
lo 
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~ 
her love Thy king - dom, Lord, The house of Thine a -_ bode, 
2eE love Thy Church, O God! Her walls be - fore Thee stand, 
8. For her my tears _—_ shall fall; For her my prayers as - cend; 
4, Be - yond my high - est joy x prize her heav’n - ly ways; 
5. Sure as Thy truth — shall last, To Zi - on shall be .giv’n 


=! A! D | 
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| 
The Church our blest Re 


- deem-er saved With His own _ pre-cious blood. 
Dear as the ap - ple of Thine eye, And gray - en on Thy hand. 
To her my cares and toils be given, Till toils and  caresshall end. 
Her sweet com - mnun-ion, sol-emn vows, Her hymnsof love and praise. 


The  bright- est glo - ries earth cans yield, And _ bright-er bliss of heav’n. 


No. 187. Ghe Loris sly Shepherd. 


: (Belmont. C, M,) 
Psalm 23. Wm. GARDINER. 


1. The Lord’s my Shep-herd, Pll not want: He makes me down to lie 
2, My soul He doth re- store a- gain; And me to walk doth make 
3. Yea, tho? I walk in  death’sdark vale, Yet I will fear none ill; 


4. My ta- ble Thou hast fur - nish- ed In pres-ence of my foes; 
5, Good+ ness and merecy all my life Shall sure- ly fol - low me; 


With-in the paths of right-eous - ness, E’en for His own name's sake. 
For Thou art with me; and Thy rod And staff me com - fort still. 
My head Thou dost with oil a- noint, And my cup o - ver - flows, 
And in God’s house for ev - er - more My dwell-ing - place shall be. 


| In pas-tures green: He lead -eth me The qui - et wa - ters by. 
! 
1 


No. 188. 


1 How sweet the name of Jesus sounds | 3 Dear Name, the Rock on which I build, 


In a believer's ear; 


And drives away his fear. 


‘Tis manna to the hungry soul, 
And to the weary, rest. 


It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds, 


2 It makes the wounded spirit whole, 
And calms the troubled breast; 


My shield and hiding-place; 
My never-failing treasure, filled 
With boundless stores of grace. 


4 Jesus my Shepherd, Saviour, Friend, 
My Prophet, Priest, and King; 
My Lord, My Life, my Way, my End,- 
Accept the praise I bring. 
John Newton. 


No. 189. Hoy to the World, 


(Antioch, ©, M,) 
I. WATTS. Arr. fr. GEO. F. HANDEL. 


—j—J 
S: | 
1. Joy to the world! the Lord is come; Let earth re-ceive her King; Let 
2. Joy to the world! the Sav-iourreigns; Let men their songs em = ploy; While 
! 3. He rules the world with truth and grace, Aud makes the na - tions prove The 


Rat, , 
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ey - heart pre- pare Him room, And heav’nand na-ture sing, And 

fields ras floods, rocks, hills, and plains, Re - peat the sound-ing joy, Re - 

glo - ries ee His right - eous - ness, And won-ders of His love, And 
~~) And heav’n, And heav’n and na-ture 


eetsio 2 eS ee 
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heav’n and na- ture sing, And heav’n, And heay’n and na-ture_ sing. 

peat thesound-ing joy, Re - peat, Re - peat the sound-ing joy. 

won - ders of His love, And wonders, And won- ders of His love. 
sing,...............And heav’nandna-ture sing. 


ae 
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No. 190. I shall be Satistiedl, 


Ev. NATHAN. JAMES MCGRANAHAN, 


(3495 5553s a 


1. Soul of mine, in earth-ly. tem-ple, Why on here con- tent a - bide? 
2. Soul of mine, my heart is cling-ing To the earth’sfair pomp and pride; 
3. Soul of mine, must I sur- ren-der, See my-self as cru = ci - fied; 
4. Soul of mine,con - tin- ue plead-ing; Sin re-buke, and fol - ly chide; 


2 | - - «2: 2 
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Why art thou for - ev- er plead-ing? Why art thou not - is 

Ah, why dost thou thus re- proveme? Why art thou not sat - is - 
Turn from all of earth’sam~- bi- tion, That thoumay’st be sat - is - fied? 
I ac-cept the cross of Je--sus, That  thoumay’st be sat - is - fied. 


I shall be Satistied.—CGoncluded. 


Dae saickssersdvirtipeecuespasense shall be sat - is- Ga Lacctcsiacactasavpenicarsessace shall be sat - is- fied, 
Ishallbe sat-is-fied, I shall be sat- is-fied, I shall be sat - is- fied, 
3 3 
oe 3 -o- 3 3 -e- 
Sas ee ee eee 
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When I awake in His like- ness, tsseceseeeeee Shall be sat - is - fied, 
ee ate is - fied, 


ange cbaviutucaccisdas cacvdsavciaa se shall be sat-is- fied, When I a-wake in His like - ness. 
I shall be Sayin fied, I shall be sat - is - fied, 
N 
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Per: 


1. Sav-iour, breathean eve-ning bless-ing, Ere re - pose our _ spir - its seal; 
2. Tho’ de - struc-tion walk a- round us, Tho’ the ar-rows past us fly; 
3. Tho’ the: night be dark and drear- y, Darkness can- not hide from Thee; 
And our couch be- come our _ tomb, 


I SE a 


4. Shouldswift death this night o’er- take us, 
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Sin and want we come con - fess- ing, Thoucanst save and thou canst heal, 
An - gel- guardsfrom Thee sur- round us, We are safe if Thou art nigh. 
Thou art He who, nev- er wea-rys Watch-est where Thy peo- ple be. 
May the morn in heaven a- wake us, Olad in bright and death - less bloom. 


Copyright, 1878, by Geo. C. Stebbins. 


No. 192. A Shelter in the Time of Storm, 


V. J. CHARLESWORTH. IRA D, SANKEY. 


Gilg gg ale 


1. The Lord’s our Rock, in Him we hide, <A_ shel- ter in thetime of storm; 


2A shade by day, de -fence by night, A  shel- ter in the time of storm; 
3. The rag - ing storms may roundus_ beat, <A _ shel- ter in the time of storm; 
4.0 Rock di-vine, O MRef-uge dear, A _ shel- ter in thetime of storm; 


m- 
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Se- cure what-ev- er ill be - tide, f shel - ter in a time of storm. 
No fears a-larm, no foes af- fright, A  shel- ter in the time of storm. 
We'll nev - er leave our safe re -treat, A  shel- ter in the time of storm. 
Be Thou our help- er ev- er near, A_ shel- ter in the time of storm. 


2. 
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CHORUS. 


be Hess fu eas 


Oh, Je-sus is aRock in a wea-ry land, A wea-ry land, a wea-ry land; 
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Ob, Je-susis aRock in a wea-ry land, A shel-terin the time of storm. 
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No.192. ty Faith Looks up to Thee 


RAY PALMER, D. D, (Olives. Gs. da) Dr. LOWELL aigin 
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1. My faith looks up to Thee, Thou Lambof Cal-va-ry, Sav-iour di- vine! Now hear me 

2. May Thy rich graceim-part Strength to my fainting heart, My zeal in - spire; As thouhast 
3. While life’s dark maze I tread, And griefs around mespread, Be Thou my Guide;Bid darkness 
4. When ends life’s transient dream, When death’scold,sullen stream Shall o’erme roll, Blest Saviouri 


Hy Faith Looks up, ete.— Concluded, 
SSeS 


while I pray, Take all my guilt a-way, Oh, let me from thisday Be whol- ly Thine. 
died for me, Oh, may my love to Thee Pure,warm,and changelessbe A liv-ing fire! 
turn to day, Wipe sorrow’s tearsa-way, Nor let me ev- er stray From Thee a - side. 
then, in love, Fear and dis-trust re-move;Oh, bear me safe a-bove, A ransomed soul! 
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No. 194. Ghe Eye of Faith. 


Rev. J. J. MAXFIELD. W. A. OGDEN. 
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ih 1 do not ask for earth-ly store Be- yond aday’s sup-ply; I on- ly cov-et, 
2.1 care not for the emp-ty show ‘Thatthoughtlessworldlingssee;I crave to do the 
3. What-e’er the cross-es mineshall be, I will not dare to shun; I on-ly ask to 
4. And when at last, my la-bor o’er, I  crossthe nar-row sea, Grant, Lord, thaton the 


ae ee a eated be! Se 
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| more and more,The clear and sin-gle eye, To see my du-ty face to face, And 


best. I know, And leave the rest with Thee;—Well sat - is - fied that sweetre - ward Is 
live for Thee,And that Thy will be done; Thy will, O Lord,be mineeach day, While 
oth - ershore My soul may dwellwithThee; And learnwhat here I can-not know,Why 


ibe 


CHORUS. 


Copyright, 1891, by The Biglow & Main Co. 
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trust the Lord for dai-ly grace. ) Thenshallmy heart keepsinging While to the cross I cling; 

sure to those who trust ee Lord. 

press-ing on my homeward way. 4 

Thou hast ey- er lovedme so. Zs cling, I cling; 
N 
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For rest is sweet at Jesus’ feet, While homeward faith keeps winging, While homeward faith keeps winging. 
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No. 195. H an Chine, © Lord. 


F. J. CROSBY. 7 W. H. DoANE. 
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1d am Thine,O Lord, I have heard Thy voice,And it told Thy love to me; 
2. Con-se-crate me now to Thy ser - vice, Lord, By the pow’'r of grace di, - vine; 
3.0 the pure de-light of a sin - gle hour That be-fore Thy throne I spend, 
4. Therearedepthsof love that I can-not know Till I cross the nar-row sea, 
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But I long to rise in thearms of faith, And be clos - er drawn to Thee. 
Let my soul look up with a stead-fast hope,Andmy will be lost in Thine. 
WhenI kneel in pray’r,and with Thee my God, I com-mune as friend with friend. 
There areheightsof joy that I may not reach Till I rest in peace with Thee. 
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Draw me near + er, near-er, bless-ed Lord, To the cross where Thou hast died ; 


No. 196. Gheve shall be Showers of Blessing, 


Eu. NATHAN. JAMES MCGRANAHAN, 
555s Sa ae 

1. “There shall be Sedlie f bless-ing:” This is the prom-ise of love; Thereshall be 

2. “Thereshall be showers of bless - ing”—Pre-cious re - viv-ing a- gain; O - ver the 

3. “Thereshall be showers of bless-ing:’? Sendthemup-on us, 0 Lord; Grant to us — 

4. “Thereshall be showers of bless-ing:” Oh, that to-day they might fall, Now as to 


Copyright, 1883, by James McGranahan . 


Copyright, 1884, by Ira D. Sankey. 


Gheve shall be Showers, ete— Concluded. 


CHORUS. 
: Show -_ ers of bless-ing, 
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sea-sSons re-fresh -ing, Sent from the Sav-iour a - bove. 
hillsand the vals leys, Soundof a- bun-danceof rain. 
now a re-fresh-ing, Come,and now hon-or Thy Word. 


} Showers, showers of bless-ing, 
God we’re con-fesg- ing, Now as on Je- sus we call. 
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Showers of blessing we need; Mercy-drops round us are fairies But for the showers we plead. 
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No. 197. Welcome! Wanderer, Welcome! 


HORATIUS BONAR. IRA D. SANKEY. 
Givi zz =$B=8 == pa SSS 
tT. the land of stran - gers, With - er thou art gone, Hear a_ far voice 
2. “From the land of hun - ger, Faint - ing, fam-ished, lone, Come to love and 
3. “Leave the cigs ri = ot, Wast - ed, woe - be - gone, Sick at heart and 
= les a 
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call - ing, “My son ! my son !”” 
glad - ness, “My son ! my son !”’ “Wel-come! wand’rer, wel - come! 
wea - ry, “My son! my son!” a | 
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Welcome back to home! Thouhast wandered far a- way: fs home! come home!” 
lon 
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*See the oi oe table, 
Unforgotten one! 

Here is rest and plenty, 
My son! my son!” 


2 « «2 «@ 
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4 “See the door still open! 
Thou art still my own; 
Eyes of love are on thee, 
My son! my son!” 
5 “Far off thou hast wandered; ~ 7 “Thou art friendless, homeless, 
Wilt thou farther roam? Hopeless, and undone ; 
Come, and all is pardoned, Mine is love unchanging, 
' My son! my son!”’ | My son! my son!” 


No. 198. Ghe Ninety and Hine. 


(Should be sung only as a Solo ad libitum.) 


E. C. CLEPHANE. IrA D, SANKEY. 
~ 
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1, There were nine - ty and _ nine that safe - ly In the 
2. “Lord, Thou hast here Thy nine - ty and dl Are they 
3. But none of the ran - somed ev - er knew How 
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shel - ter of the fold, Bot one was out on the 
not e@ - nough for Thee?” But the Shep-herdmade an + as 
deep were the wa ~- ters cross’d; Nor how dark was the night that the 
~ a 5 oe = wt a re. “Ste 
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hills & - way, Far off from the gates of gold— 2 
“This of mine Has wan - dered a - way from me, & 
my re" thro’ Ere He found His sheep that was lost : i 
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A + way on the mount- ains wild and bare, A *way from the 
And, al - though the road be rough and steep I go the 
Out in the des-ert He heard its cry— Sick and 
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ten - der Shep - herd’scare, A - way fromthe ten - der Shep - herd” care. 
des-ert to find my sheep,I go tothe des-ert to find my sheep.” 
help-less and read-y to die, Sick, and help-less, and read-y to die. 


“Lord, whence are those blood-drops all the way | 5 But all thro’ the mountains, en 


That mark out the mountain’s track ?” And up from the nae steep, 
“They were'shed for one who had gone astray There arose a glad ci y to the gate Bie of 
Ere the Shepherd could bring him back :” “Rejoice! [have found my 


“ Lord, whence are Thy hands so rent and torn?” And the Angels echoed ned Sena he tl 
“They are pierced to-night by many a thorn.” * Rejoice! for the Lord brings b 


No.199. J Leur Thy Welcome Voice. 


L. EH. LEWIS HARTSOUGH. 


o-3] 


| LE hear Thy wel-come voice That calls me, Lord, to Thee For cleans-ing in Thy 
2. Tho’ .com- ing weak and vile, Thou dost my strength as- sure; Thou dost my vile-ness 
3. °Tis Je-sus calls me on To per - fect faith and love, To _ per - fect hope,and 

4, a, Je -sus who con-firmsThe bless -ed work with -in, By add - ing graceto 

229 A (Ais oe 
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ful - ly cleanse, Till spot - less all and _ pure. 

peace,and trust, For earth and heav’n a - bove. 

ger grace, Where reigned the power of sin. 
an 
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cet -ing now to Thee! Wash me,cleanseme, in the blood That flow’d on Cal-va - ry. 


eee teas sits? sees e 


5 And He the witness gives | 6 ine hail, atoning blood ! 


pre - cious blood That flowd on Cal - va- ry. 
I am com-ing Lord! 
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By Lek of The Biglow & Main Co., owners of Copyright. 


To loyal hearts and free, All hail, redeeming grace! 
That every promise is fulfilled, All hail, the Gift of Christ, our Lord, 
If faith but brings the plea, Our Strength and Righteousness t 


No. 200. Ju the Cross of Christ. 


(Rathbun. 83,7s, 
Sir Jonn BowRInea. dete ITHAMAR CONKEY. 


ee 


1.In the cross of Christ I glo - ry, Tower-ing o’er the wrecksof time; 
2. Wheathe woes of life o’er-take me, Hopes de - ceive and fears an- noy, 
8. Whenthe sun of bliss is beam-ing pent and love ups on my way, 
4. Bane anc bless - ing, pain 7. pleas- ure, the cross are sane - ti - fied; 
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All the light of sa - cred sto~- ry, Gath-ers roundits head sub - lime, 
Nev -er shall the cross for-sake me; Lo! it glows with peaceand joy. 
From the cross the ra - diancestreaming, Adds new lus-ter to the day. 
Peace is there, that Ree no meas-ure, Joys that throughall time a = bide, 


Used by per. O. Ditson & Co., owners of Copyright. 


No. 201. ¥& will Pass Over Won, 


Ev. NATHAN. JAMES MoGRANAHAN. 
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| 1. WhenGodthe way of life would teach And gath-er all Hisown, He placed them safe beyond the 
By Christ, the sin - Jess Lamb of God, The precious blood was shed, When He fulfilled God’s holy 
O soul, for thee sal- va-tion thus By God _ is free-ly giv’n; The blood of Christ a-tones for 
. The wrath of God that was our due, Up - on the Lamb was laid; And by the shedding of His 
. How calm the judgment hour shall pass To all whodo o-bey The word of God a-bout the 
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| reach Of death, by blood a - lone. 
word, And suf-fered in our stead, ) It is His word, God’s precious word, It 
sin, And makes us meet for heav’n. 
blood, The debt for us was paid. It is His word, God’s precious word, 


blood, And make that word their stay. 
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stands for -ev-er true: When I, the Lord, 
When I, the Lord, 


No. 202. Christ Returneth, 


H. L. TURNER. JAMES McGRANAHAN, 


1. It may be at morn,whenthe day is a- wak-ing, When sun-light thro’ 
2.It may be at mid-day, it may be at  twi- light, It may be, per- 
8. While its hostscry Ho - san-na, from heaven de - scend-ing, With glo-ri - fied 
4. Oh, joy! oh, de - light!shouldwe go with-out dy - ing, No sick-ness, no 


dark - ness and shad-ow is  break-ing, That Je - sus will come in the 
chance, that the black-ness of mid-night Will burst in - to light in the 
saints and the an- gels at + tend-ing, With grace on His brow, like a 

dread and no cry - ing, Caught up thro’ the clouds with our 
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Christ Aeturneth.— Concluded. 


full - ness of glo - ry, To re- ceive from the world “His own.” 
blaze of His glo - ry, When Je - sus re - ceives “His own.” 
ha - lo of glo - ry, Will Je - sus re - ceive “His own.” 
Lord in - to glo - ry, When Je - sus re - ceives “His own.” 
a L 
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CHORUS. 


O Lord Je-sus,how long? how long Ere we shout the glad song? Christ re- 
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P. DoDDRIDGE. From E. F. RIMBAULT. 
3§: CHORUS. 
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O happy day that fixed my choice On Thee,my Saviour,and my sie D.S.Happy day, ha da: 
* ( Well may this glowing heart rejoice,And tell its rap-turesall abroad. er ee 
« @ mm. 
feSeae TT Pj: a” see 6A 
| | 
2 O happy bond that seals my vows | 4 Now rest, my long-divided heart, 
To Him who merits all my love; Fixed on this blissful centre, rest; 
Let cheerful anthems 4ill His house, | Nor ever from thy Lord depart, 
While to that sacred shrine I move. With Him of every good possessed. 
3 ’Tis done, the great transaction’s déne; 5 High heaven, that heard the solemn vow, 
Iam my Lord’s and He is mine; That vow renewed shall daily hear, 
He drew me, and I followed on, Till in life’s latest hour I bow, 
to confess the voice divine. And bless in death a bond so dear. 


No. 204. Heal me, Saviour, 


F. M. D. FRANK M., DAVIS, 


| tre 
| 1. Say-iour, lead me, lest I stray, (lest I stray,) Gen-tly lead me all the Gai (all the way :) 


2. Thou, the Refuge of my soul (of my soul) When life’s stormy billows roll, (billows roll,) 
3. Say-iour, lead me, till at last, (till at last,) ber the storm of life is past, (life is past,) 


=. ik a. = t= 2. 
es a 
| = —- A = 
| + — 
r = — yb 
1. Sav - iour, lead me, lest I stray, Gen - lead me all the way ; 


I amsafewhenby Thyside, (by Thyside,) I wouldin Thy lovea - bide. (love a-bide.) 
Iam safe when Thouart nigh,(Thouartnigh,)On Thymer-cy I re - ly. (I re - ly.) 
I shall reach the landof day, (land of day, et Where all tears are wip’d away. (wip’daway.) 


2. = — 2. 
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safe when by Thyside, I would in Thy love a-bide. 
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lead me, - iour, lead me, lest SET Fe svnadunicdadan 
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Sav-iour, lead me, lest r stray ; 
ee e dim. 
= reer 
Gen - tly down thestreamof time, Lead me, Sav-iour, all the way. 
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stream of time, 


No. 205. A Sinner like Mel Row a 


once a way 
wan der’d on 
in that dark 


A Sinner like Hel—Goneluded. 


Se 
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Mig asa sin - ner could be; And I won- derd if 
: ray of light could I 50 5 And the thought filled my 
3 voice sweet-ly whis-pered to me; Say ae Christ the Re- 
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+ Christ the Re - deem - er Could save a poor sin-ner like me 
38 heart with sad - ness, There’s no hope for a_ sinener like me, 
deem-er has pow « er To save a poor sin-ner like me, 
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4 I listened: and Jo! *twas the Saviour | 
That was speaking so kindly to me 5 
I cried, “ I’m the chief of sinners, 
Thou canst save a poor sinner like me!" 


5 I then fully trusted in Jesus; 
And oh, what a joy came to me! 
My heart was filled with His praises, 
For saving a sinner like me. 
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f SARAH F, ADAMS. 


6 No longer in darkness I’m walking, 
For the light is now shining on me; 
And now unto others I’m telling 
How He saved a poor sinner like me. 


7 And when life’s journey is over, 
And I the dear Saviour shall see, 
Tl praise Him for ever and ever, 
For saving a sinuer like me, 


Aeaver, Bly Gol, to Thee. 


; (Bethany. 6s, 4s.) 


Dr. LOWELL MAscn. 
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1. Near - er, my God, toThee, Near- er to Thee; F’en though it be a cross 
2. Tho’? like the wan-der-er, The sun gone down, Dark - ness be o- ver me, 


3. There let the way ap-pear Steps un- to 


5. Or on joy- ful wing, Cleav-ing the 


4. Then with my wak- ing tho’ts, Bright with Thy praise, 
if, 


All that Thousendest me, 
Out of my sto- ny griefs, 
Sun, moon, and stars for - got, 


ueaven 5 


sky, 
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That rais-eth me, Still all my songshall be— Near - er, my God, to Thee! 
My rest a stone, Yet in mydreamsI’dbe Near - er, my God, to Thee! 
In mer-cy given: An + gels to beck-on me Near - er, my God, to Thee! 
Beth - el I'll raise; So by my woes to be Near-er, my God, to Thee! 
Up - ward I _ fly, Near - er, my God, to Thee! 


Still all my song shall be 
| 


| 
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No. 207. Abitle With He. 


H. F. Lyte. Wm. H. Monk. 
a ane = 
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CES Se Se 
YR - bide with me! Fast falls the e = ven - tide, The dark - ness 
2. Swift to its close ebbs out life’s lit =< tle day; Earth’s joys grow 
Sak need Thy pres - ence ev -’ry pass - ing hour, What but Thy 
4, Hold Thou Thy cross be - fore my clos = ing eyes; Shine thro’ the 
e = 2 = 
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deep = ens— Lord, with me a - bide! When oth - er help - er 
dim, its glo - ries pass a - way; Change and de - cay in 
grace can foil the tempt -er’s  pow’r? Who, _ like Thy - self, my 
gloom, and point me to the skies; Heav’n’smorn- ing breaks aie 
I~] 
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ef 6 Sta) Sr 
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fail, and com-forts flee, Help of ae: help-less, an a - bide me! 
all a-round I see; O Thou, who changest not, a - bide ah me! 
guide and stay can be? ‘Thro’ cloud and sun-shine,oh, a - bide with mel! 
ard AG shad-ows flee! In life, in death, O Lord, a - bide with mel 
! 
& See ee eee = 
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No. 208. Tis Hiidnight. 


(Olive’s Brow. L. M.) 
Wm. B. TAPPAN. Wo. B. BRADBURY, 
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1. Tis mid-night;and on Ol -ive’s brow The star isdimm’dthatlate-ly shone;q 
2. Tis mid-night;andfrom all re-movy’d, The Sav-iourwres-tles lone with fears; & 
3. "Tis mid-night; and for oth - ers’ guilt,The Man of sor-row weepsin blood; ¢ 
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Tis mid-night;in the gar-den now The _ suff’ring Say-iour 

Ev’n that dis - ci-ple whom He _ lov’d Heeds not His Mas-ter’s grief 
by 

RA oe 


Yet He, whohathin an- guish knelt, Is not for - sak -en 
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No.209. Bringing in the Sheaves, 


KNOWLES SHAW. GEORGE A. MINOR. 
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1. Sow-ing in the morn- ing, sow-ing seeds of kind - ness, Sow-ing in the noon-ftide 
2. Sow-ing in the sun -shine, sow-ing in the shad - ows, Fear-ing nei - ther clouds nor 
3. Sow- ing forth with weep- ing, sow-ing for the Mas - ter, Tho’ the loss sus-tain’d our 
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and the dew-y eve; Wait-ing for the har - vest, and the time of reap - ing, 
win - ter’s chill- ing breeze; By and by the har - vest, and the la - bor end - ed, 


spir- it oft-en grieves;Whenour weep-ing’s o - ver, He _ will bid us wel - come, 
aes s ; S we: 
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We shall come, re - joic - ing, Bring-ing in the sheaves. > : 
We shall come, re - joic - ing, Bring -ing in the sheaves. (Bringing in the sheaves, 
We shall come, re - joic - ing, Bring-ing in the sheaves. 
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1 SS SS SS - —— | = — 7 
SS ae oo = —— 


a 


‘ — S 


Bring- ing in the sheaves, We shall come, re - joic - ing, Bring-ing in the sheaves, 


No. 240. Give Mle Ghy Heart. 


Rev. J. H. SAMMIS. D. B. TOWNER. 


SS Se 
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thee, who from the nar-row road, In sin - ful ways so long have trod, 
Ah, well that gen-tle voice I know, For oft it called melong a - go, 
“My son,” oh word of might-y grace, That chil-dren of our mor-tal race, 
y great that Fa-ther’s love must be, How fond His yearnings af -ter thee, 
. How pa - tienthath His spir-it been, To fol - low thee thro’ all thy sin, 
Va) God, my Fa-ther, I o - bey, I come, I come,to Thee to - day, 
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How kind - ly speaksthy Fa-ther, God, “My son, give me _ thy heart.” 
And now to thee it whis-pers low, “My son, give me thy heart.” 
With sons of God may take their place. “My son, give me thy heart.” 
That He should say so ten- der- ly, “My son, give me thy heart.” : 
And plead thy way-ward soul to win, “My son, give me thy heart.” 
“Here Lord, I give my -self a - way, I give to Thee my heart.” 
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CHORUS. 
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Se 
My 60D, my son, 

Give me thy heart, give me thy heart, z ‘ 


Give me thy heart, : Jf 
My son, give me thy heart, give me thy heart, 


Oh, hear, and heed thy Fa-ther’s call, And give 


Last Verse. 
I hear, and heed my Fa-ther’s call, And give 


No. 244. Hooking This Way. 


DUET, 
J. W. Vv. J. W. VAN DE VENTER. 
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O - ver the riv - er fa - ces see, Fair as the morn - ing, 
Fa- ther and mo - ther, safe in ae vale, Watch for the boat - man, 
Broth-er and sis - ter, gone to that  clime, Wait for the oth - ers, 
Sweet lit - tle dar - ling, light of the home, Look-ing for some - one,— 
Je - sus the Say - iour, bright Morn-i = Star, Look-ing for lost ones 


| pee: ated ae tte 
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look-ing for me; Free from their sor - row, grief,and de -  spair, Wait-ing and 
waitfor the _ sail, Bear-ing the loved ones 0 - ver the tide In - to the 
com-ing some - time; Safe with the an - gels, whit-er than snow, Watching for 
beck-on- ing come; Bright as a sun - beam, pure as the dew, Anx-ious - ly 
straying a - far; Hear the glad mes - sage; why will you roam? Je - sus is 
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be 
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(-) 
s watch - ing pa - tient - ly there. 
‘a har - bor, near to their side. 
E dear ones wait-ing be - low. 
2 look - ing, moth-er, for you. 
4) cad call - ing, “Sin- ner, come home.” 
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Loved ones are wait - ing, look-ing this way; Fair as the morn- ing, 
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Dear ones in look-ing this way. 
Ox : C ' ' ' z 
eit 


No. 212. Aeaver the Grogs, 


F. J. CROSBY. Mrs. J. F. KNAPP. 
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1. “Near-er the cross!’*my heart can say, I am com-ing near-er; Near-er the 
2. Near- er the Chris-tian’s mer - cy seat, I am com-ing near-er;  Feast-ing my 


3. Near-er in pray'r my hope  as-pires I am com-ing near- er; Deep-er the 


ss 
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cross from day to day, I am com -ing near- er; Near-er the cross where 
soul on man-na sweet I am com - ing near- er; Strong-er in faith, more 
love my soul de- sires, I am com- ing near- er; Near-er the end of 
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Je - sus died, Near - er the fount-ain’s crim - son tide, Near-er my Sav - iour’s 

clear I see Je - sus who gave Him-self for me; Near-er to Him I 

toil and care, Near-er the joy I long to share, Near-er thecrown TI 
we a. @. a. 


SSS 


wound - ed side, I am com - ing near - er, I am com - ing near = er. 

still would be: Still I’m com - ing near - er, Still ’'m com - ing near - er, 

soon shallwear: I am com - ing near - er, z am com - ing near - er. 
2. 
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No. 213. Iust as H Am, 


CHARLOTTE ELLIOTT. I seb hilarn Soni: Wm. B. BRADBURY. 


1. Just as I am, with - out one plea, But that Thy blood was shed 
2. Just as I am, and wait-ing not To rid my soul of 
8. Just as I am, thoughtossed a- bout, With many a _ con - flict, 


estSe=te 
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nee that Thou bidd’stme come _ to us O Lamb of God! I come, I come! 
To Thee, whose blood can cleanse each spot, O Lamb of God! I come, I come! 
Fight-ings and fears with-in, with-out, O Lamb of God! I come, I come ! 
ay : 
ve Les sieer aaa: 
SF [Sas Sai Se ee Sie i] 
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Sight, riches, healing of the mind, Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve ; 
Yea, all I need, in Thee to find, Because Thy promise I believe, 


4 Just as I am, poor, wretched, blind, 5 Just as Iam; Thou wilt receive, 
O Lamb of God! [ come, I come! | O Lamb of God! I come, I come! 


No. 214. Not How, Hy Child. 


Mrs. PENNEFATHER. TRA D. SANKEY. 
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1. Not now, my i iit - in more rough toss - ing, A 
2. Not now; for I kas wan - d’rers in the dis - tance, And 
3. Not now; for i have loved ones sad and wea- ry; Wilt 
= : =—_ ee ee eS eee 
eis ss - = SS | 
ett [a5 ee oe Se = == : = 
E - 


Sasa es 
=—s— — st SS 2 i 3 
lit - tle long - er on the  bil- lows’ foam; few more journey-ings 


thou must call them in with pa - tient love; on now; for I have 
thou not cheer them with a kind- ly smile? Sick ones, who need _ thee 


eh a PO RS 
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a 4 
in the des - ert dark-ness, And then, the sun-shine of thy Fa- ther’s Home! 


sheep up - on the mountains, And thou must fol - low themwher-e’er they rove. 
in theirlone-ly sor-row; Wilt thou not tend them yet a lit - tle while? 
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4 Not now; for wounded hearts are sorely bleeding, 
And thou must teach those widowed hearts to sing : 
Not now; for orphans’ tears are quickly falling, 
They must be gathered ’neath some sheltering wing. 


5 Go, with the name of Jesus, to the dying, 
And speak that Name in all its living power; 
Why should thy fainting heart grow chill and weary? 
Canst thou not watch with Me one little hour? 


6 One little hour! and then the glorious crowning, 
The golden harp-strings, and the victor’s palm ; 
One little hour! and then the hallelujah ! 
Eternity’s long, deep, thanksgiving psalm! 


No. 215. Gake He us H Ar. : 


ELizA H. HAMILTON. IRA D. SANKEY. 
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L ¥ - sus, my Lord, to Thee C Un - less Thouhelp me I must die: Oh, 
2. Help-less, I am, and full a guilt; But yet for me Thy blood was spilt, “4 
8. No prep-a-ra- tion can I make,My best re-solves I on - ly break, Yet 
4. Be - hold me, Sav-iour, at Thy feet, Deal with me as Thousee - st meet; Thy 


bring Thy free sal- va-tionnigh, And take me as I 
Thou canst make me what Thou wilt,And take me as I am. 
save meforThineownname’ssake, And take me as I 
work be- gin, Thy work complete, And take me as I 
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Andtakeme as I am. My on- ly plea—Christdied forme! Oh, takeme as I am. 
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No. 246. Rock of Ayes. 


Toplady. 7s. 6 lines. 
Rey. A. M. TopLADy. Cnt uty bigl dene 4 Dr. THOS. HASTINGS. 


1. Rock of A - ges,cleftfor me, Let me hide my-self in Thee; let the wa- ter and the blood, 
2. Not the la- bor ofmyhandsCan ful - fil Thy law’s demands; Could my zeal norespite know, 
3. Noth-ing in my hand I bring,Sim-ply to° Thy crossI cling; Nak-ed, come to Thee for dress, 
4, Whe Trew thisSeeting breait, Wastin eit) ) te 


= 
From Thy riv-enside which flowed, Be of sin the doub-le cure, Save me from its guiltand ; 
Could my tears for-ev-er flow, All for sin could not a - tone; Thou must save, and Thou a-lone. 


Help-less look to Thee for grace; Foul,I to the fountain fly, Wash me,Saviour, or 
See Thee on Thy judgment throne, Rock of A - ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my-self hy 


No. 217. Over the Line, 


ELLEN K. BRADFORD. E. H. PHELPS. 
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1. Oh, ten-der and sweet was the Mas - ter’s voice, As He lov-ing-ly call’d to me, 
2. Butmy sins are ma-ny, my faith is small, Lo! the answer came quick and clear; 
3. But my flesh is weak, I tear - ful-ly said, Andthe way I can-not see; 
4, Ah, the world is coldyand I can - not go back, Press  for-ward1  sure-ly must; 
a 
‘3 
a 
3 
g 
= “Come o- verthe line, it is on-ly a step— I am waiting,My child, for thee.” 
nal “Thou -need-est not trust in thy - self at all, Step o-ver theline,I am _ here.” 
ei I fear if I try I may sad - ly fail, And thusmaydis-hon - or Thee. 
= I willplace my handin His wound-ed palm, Step o-ver the line, and trust. 
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wT 
) “© - ver the line,” hearthe sweet re-frain, An-gels are chant-ing the heay-en- ly strain; 
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4 
“QO - ver the line,’—WhyshouldI re-main Witha step betweenme and Je - sus. 
4th vy. “O - ver the line,’—I will not re-main, Ill cross itand go to Jo - sus, 


Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Ho-ly Ghost. 
As it was in the beginning, 
TR TOW; ADD, 5 oJ000cesedsccee ° evy-er  shallbe, world with-out end, A - MEN, 


No.219. Hy Soul, be on Shy Guard. 


Laban. 8, M. 
Gro, HEATH, Soe ga : Dr, LOWELL MASON, 
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| 1. My soul, be on thy guard, Ten thou . sand foes a - rise; 
} 2. 0 watch, and fight, and pray; The bat - tle ne’er give o’er; 
3. Ne’er think the vict - ‘ry won, Nor lay thine arm - or down: 
| ~@. @. 
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The hosts of sin are press- ing hard To draw Thee from the skies. 
Re - new it bold - ly ey = “Ky (day, And help di-vine im - plore. 


The work of faith will not be done, Till thou ob-tain the crown. 
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No. 220. Saviour, Move than Life. 


FANNY J. CRosBy. W.H. DOANE. 
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1. Sav - iour, more than life to me, I am cling-ing, cling-ing close to Thee; 
2. Thro’ this chang- ing world be - low, Leadme gen-tly, gen-tly as I £0; 
3. Let me love Theemore and more, Till this fleet- ing, fleet-ing life is over; 
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Let Thy pre-ciousbleod ap - plied, Keepme ev-er, ev-er near Thy side, 
ry. 


Trust-ing Thee, I can-not stray, I can nev-er, nev-er lose my wa 
Till my soul is lost in love, In a bright-er, brighter world a 
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Saviour, love than Lite.— Concluded. 
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May Thy ten-der love to me _ Bind me clos- er, clos - er, Lord, to Thee. 
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No. 221. Onmvard, Christian Soldiers. 


8. as ou. A. S, SULLIVAN, 
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1. On-ward, Christian Sol -diers! Marching as to war, W ith the cross of Je - sus 


2. Like a might-y ar- my MovestheChurchof God: Broth-ers, we are tread -ing 
3. Crownsand thrones may perish, Kingdoms rise and wane; But the Churchof Je - sus 
4. On-ward, then, ye faith - ful, be oe hap- py throng, Blend with ours your He - ces, 


toes 3 = Pe a == Ee a 
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Go - ing on be- fore. Christ,the Roy - al Mas - ter, Leads a- gainst the foe; 
Where the saintshave trod. We are not di- vi - ded, All one bod- y we— 
Con- stant will re - main: Gates of hell can nev - er ‘’Gainst that Church pre- vail; 
~In the tri- umph song: Glo - ry, laud, and hon- or, Un - to Christ the King: 
| 35222 =e aa ee 
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For-ward in- to bat - tle, See His ban-ners go. 
One in hope and doc - trine, One in char-i - ty. On - ward, Christian sol ~ diers! 
We have Christ’s own prom-ise— Andthat can- not fail. 
Thisthro’ countless a - ges Menand an-gels sing. 
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Marching as_ to war, With the cross of Je - sus, Go-ing on be - fore. 
With the cross of 
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No. 222. Het us Crown Him, 


Rev. E. PERRONET. JAMES MCGRANAHAN, 
Allegretto moderato. 


oe pie ee Erie er: 


. All hail the pow’r of Je - sus’ name! Let an- gels pros - trate 
2. Let ev- ry kin-dred, ev-’ry tribe, On this ter-res - trial 


3.0 that with yon - der sa - cred throng We at His feet may 
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Bring forth the roy - al di - a- dem, And crown Him Lord of all, 

To Him all maj- es - ty as - cribe, And crown Him Lord of all. 
We'll join the ev - er - last- ing song, And crown Him Lord of all. -¢ 
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Let us crown Him, let us crown Him, Let us 3 
Let us crown Him Lord of all, Let us crown HimLord of all, Let us = 
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crown the Great Re-deem-er Lord of M1 ia sasnes Let us crown Him, 
Let us crown Him Lord of all, 


Let us crown Him, Let 8 CLOWN... .csccssseasassncte | ane 
Let us crown Him Lord of all, Let us crown the Great Redeem-er 


No, 223. 


Move Korwardl! 


G. W. CROFTs, 


D. B. TOWNER. 


1. Move for - ward! val - iant 
2. Move for - ward! each and ev 
3. Move for - ward! reap-sing as 


4. Move for - ward! day will 


men andstrong, Ye who 
-’ry one, The gold - en 

you move! An-gels are 
die full soon, How quick - ly 
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have prayedand 


la - bored long, 
har- vest is be- gun, 
watching from a- bove! 
eve-ning fol - lows noon, 
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The time hascome for you to rise, For lo! the sun rolls up _ the skies. 

Ye reap - ers,come from gler and glade And wield the sick - le’s glitt’ring blade. 
A-round are wit - ness- es a host, A - rouse ye now and save the lost. 

Now is the time to work and pray—Let glo -ry crownthe dy-ing day. 
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for - ward, move for - ward, All a- 
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Move for - ward, 3 “move for - ward, All ae- 
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to shine. 
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No. 224. Satisfied, 


HoRATIUS BONAR. GEo. C. STEBBINS. 
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1. When I. shallwake in that fair morn of morns, Aft - er whose dawn - ing 
2. When I shall see Thy glo- ry face to face, When in Thine arms Thou 
I 
I 


3. When shall meet with those that I have loved, Clasp in my arms the 
4. When shall gaze up- on the face of Him Who died for me, with 
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nevy- er night re-turns, And with whose glo - ry day e = ter - nal burns, 
wilt Thy child em-brace, When Thou shalt o - pen all Thy store’ of grace, 
dear ones long re-moved, And _ find how faith - ful Thou to me _ hast prov’d, 
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Sy * long - er dim, And praise Him with the ev - er- last - ing hymn, 
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I shall be sat - is- fied, nee sat - is- fied. I...... shall be sat- is- fied, g 
I shall be 
. 
ty 
nm 
F 
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Dov ccdesvantt shall - is--fied, | When......... shall 
a When 1 shall 
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that fairmorn of morns; s+ Shall be sat - is- fied, I....... shall be 
: I shall be I shall be 
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No. 225. Mi Hail the Lower, 


(Coronation, C. M,) 


E. PERRONET, OLIVER set 
= ——s = == SSE 
= —s——ea =| 3 as === o = = oe 
~ vw > ee ee 
1. All hail the power of Je - sus’ name! Let an - gels pros-trate fall’; 


2. Let ev - ‘ry kin-dred, ev - ‘ry tribe, On this ter - res - trial ball, 
3. Oh, that with yon- der sa - cred throng We at His feet may fall; 


| So ae z 
oo Ss = = eae (Seo ee Se eee | 
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i i 
| Bring forth the roy - al di - a - dem, Andcrown Him Lord of all; 
To Him all maj-es - ty as - cribe, And crown Him Lord of all; 
We'll join the ev - er - last-ing song, Andcrown Him Lord of all; 
| : 
aes —~—- S [ £f-#-2-8 | = Z | S Ee rs es 
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Bring forth the roy - al di - a- dem, ee crown Him is Seewevess of all. 
To Him all maj-es - ty as- cribe, And crown Him  Lord.. of all. 
We'll join the ev- er - last-ing song, And crown Him Lord of all. 


Soo ee 


No. 226. tly Country ‘tis of Chee. 


(America, 6s, 4s.) 
S. F. SmirTH, D. D. H. CAREY. 


Gi aa nase SS 


1. My coun-try, ‘tis of thee, Sweetlandof lib-er-ty, Of thee I sing; Landwheremy 
2. My na-tive country,thee, Land of the no-blefree, Thyname I love; I love thy 
3. Let mu-sicswellthe breeze, Andring from all the trees, Sweet freedom’ssong; Let mor -tal 
4, Our fa-thers’ God, to thee, Au-thor of lib -er-ty, To Thee we sing; Long may our 
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cres. 
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fa-thersdied Land of the pilgrim’s pride, Fromey - ’ry mountain side, Let free-dom ring. 
rocks and rills, Thy woods and templed hills, My heart with rapture thrills, Like that a - bove. 
tonguesawake, Let all that breathe partake, Let rocks their silence break, The sound pro - long. 
landbe bright, With freedom’s ho-ly light, Pro-tect us by Thy might, Great God, our King. 
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ABI) NG IN CHRIST. 


Dying With Jesus... 102 
Jesus my Lord, Thou a 
Saviour, lead me............:000+5 
Without Thee, my............++ 


ASSURANCE. 
Blessed assurance............000+ 
I heard the voice.................+ 
My Jesus, I love..............000 
My sins which were 
Soul of mine, in....... 
Thou art my Rock..........000+ 


ATONEMENT. 
I am redeemed 
My sins which were. 
We come, O Lord... 


When God the way... 

BIBLE. 
“Come unto Me.”’ It............ 166 
How solemn are the. 185 
I will sing the....... 127 
When God the way ............+- 201 


BLOOD LES al 
Alas! and did my.. 
Blessed be the 
How solemn are the... 
Tam redeemed... 
I am satisfied. 
There is a green... 
Tho’ your sins be. 
’Tis midnight! and. 
When my life-work. 
Whoever receiveth.... 


CHILDREN. 
Alas! and did my... 
Arise, young men... 
Christ has for sin., 
Do you fear the foe? 
Hide me, O my...... 
Now I have found. 
Onward, onward 
The Lord's our Rock. 
Walking in the........... os 
With the glorious................ 


CLOSING. 
Blest be the tie 
God be with you... 
Praise God from... 
When the mists....... 


TOPICAL INDEX, 


SACRED SONGS, No. 1. 


COMFORT—COM- 
FORTER. No, 

After a long and..............000 
After the darkest......... 
Come, Thou Almighty . " 
Go bury thy sorrow........ccs0e 
God lives, can I.... 
How dear to my. 
I've found a Friend 
Let not your heart... 
Like the fullness... 
Not all the blood, 
Oh, spread the 


COMING OF CHRIST. 
A lamp in the 110 
Come on the wings. 
He is coming, the ..... . 
I know not when.............00008 
Impatient heart... 
It may be at morn 
O Church of Christ. 
O the weary night. 
Some sweet morn. 
The night is long... 
There’l! be no dark... 


CONFESSION. 
Alas! and did my.. 
Am I a soldier... 
I heard the voice 
I need Thee every. 
Just as I am... 


My Jesus I love..... +153 
Willing to own Thee............ 29 
CONSECRATION, 

All for Jesus 
Iam Thine, 0. are 
I come, O blessed.. 84 


My life, my love... 
Not I, but Christ. 
Saviour, more than.... 
Take my life, and... 


CROSS AND CROWN. 
Alas! and did my.. 
Am [a soldier... 
Iam coming. 
Iam redeemed. 
Nearer the Cross, 
Soul of mine in 
Take the jeers, and .... 
There is a green.......... 


FAITH. : NO. 
Encamped along.... 
I do not ask for... 
I will sing you a.... 
Jesus knows all your. 64 


Just as I am.. 

My faith isthe up.. 
FELLOWSHIP and 
FOLLOWING, 

Be near me, O my... in SD 
Blest be the tie... 


Guide me, O thou., 
If in the valley.. 
O my Redeemer. - 
Take the jeers, and......00.. 25 
Walking in the.........cccseoee 42 
When we walk With ...........156 


FORGIVENESS. 
Alas! and did my................158 
My sins which were........... £ 
The dear loving Saviour.......116 
Tho’ your sins be..........c0000.82 
Whosoever shall call........... 91 


FRIEND (Christ a). 
I've found a Friend..............149 
Not now, my child,..............214 
Now I have found........s00000 9% 
O my Redeemer... 55 
There is no friend .....-ssseerneee 93 
What a friend WO cereereenssree dO 


FUNERAL, | 
Jesus knows all VOUT. eseeeeren (64 
No. sorrow there .......:s.-ssese0 
Not now, but in the ssvsseesereeL69 
The Homeland !.....ssesseeseeeL08 
There'll be no ATK wsesseseceee 


When I shall wake ar 
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Jesus knows all, 
Some day the silver. 
Whoever receiveth 


GUIDE—GUIDANCE. 
Gnide me, O Thou fal to 
Hark! hark, my soul.. +160 
He feedeth His.................000 


I lift my thank- 
I've found a Friend. 
I was wandering and.. 
Jesus knows all.......... 
Jesus, Saviour, Pilot 
Saviour, lead me........ ' 
The Lord's my Shepherd...... 
Thou whose hand....... 

To thee who from.... 


HEAVEN. 
God be with you.. 3 
I am far frae my 172 
I will sing the. 127 


I will sing you 
Jesus, Saviour, Pilot.. 
No more the eurse 
No sorrow there. 95 
Not now, but in 
One sweetly solemn... 
Over the river faces... 
Rejoice, Rejoice, O. 
Some one will enter.... 
Soul of mine in.... 
The Homeland! .. 
They tell me of a 
When the mists have. 
When my life-work... 


HOLY SPIRIT—HOLY 
GHOST. 


Baptize me with the... 


Come, Holy Spirit..... 92 
Come, Thou Almighty .........135 
Holy Ghost with..... 


Nothing but leaves.. 
Oh, spread the tidings........... 88 


Spirit so holy.............c0ee0» - 23 
Take time to be holy.......... rie eg Ml 
HOPE, 

Abide with Me................000 207 


Blessed assurance... 
Not now, but in........ 
Some sweet morn....... 
‘There comes to my, 


INVITATION. 

“Come unto Me." It. 
Come unto Me, ye... 

- God is now willing, in......... 77 
I heard the voice........ 
I hear Thy welcome..... 
In the cross of.......... 


In the land of......... 
Jesus is tenderly.... 
Jesus knocks; He calls... 
Just as I am.... 
Look unto me.. 
O how ean you 
O tender and sweet... 
Resting my soul 

The Master is come 
Throw out the Life- 
To Thee who from... 
Would you be forever........... 


Joy. 
Awake, O heart of... 
Blessed assurance ... 
Come, Thou Almighty ... 
Come, Thou Fount. 
Do you fear the... 
Hark! hark my.. 
I will bless the.... 
I will sing the... 
Jesus shall reign... 
Joy to the world.. 
Let us sing again... 
Night had fallen . 
O happy day that 
O how happy are. 
O sing of my. 
O wanderer rejoice 


Praise to the Holy 
Rejoice! the Lord... 
There is never a 
There's sunshine in..... ns 
The trusting heart............... 

Walking in the sunshine...... 41 


LIFE AND LIGHT. 
Blessed assurance,, 161 
“Come unto Me.” It 166 
How solemn are the..., 185 
Life is mine ........ . 68 
Not I, but Christ... 119 


O pilgrims thro’ a. . 32 

The Day-Star hath... shh 

Thou art my Rook............00 71 
LOVE. 

After the darkest.........ssssses 80 

God is love.........000 ee 


Jesus, Lover of my. 
Like the fullness... 
More love to Thee. 
My Jesus I love... 
Rescue the perishing 
There comes to my.. 


What a blessed hope... 98 
LOYALTY AND 
OBEDIENCE. 

Arise YOUNT MEN,,....0000, 101 


Let us stand up SF wn... 8 


NO. 
One sweetly solemn....... ssececs OG 
Upon the western... 
Where my Redeemer... 


MISCELLANEOUS, 
As I wandered round... 
I am far frae my ... 
My country! 'tis of... oe 
Not E, bu: Christ. o:..ccssscsnasass 
Thro’ the shining................ 
Trembling soul, beset...........107 


MISSIONARY. 
Jesus shall reign 
O Church of Christ... 
Speed away 
Tell it out among 
Tell the glad story. 
Ye Christian heralds... 


PEACE. 
Abide with Me 
**Come unto Me." 
Dying with Jesus... 
Iam coming to.... 
I heard the voice., 
Jesus knows all... 
Life is mine, yes.. 
Resting my soul .. 
There comes tomy. 
When I shall wake.... 


PRAISE. 
All hail the power.. 
Holy! Holy! Holy!.. 
Iam redeemed.,.... 
I do not ask for ... 
I will sing the 
O happy day that... 
Praise God from whom. 
Praise to the Holy..... oo 
When the sinner.......... a 8 


PRAYER. 
Be near me, O....... 
Come, Thou Fount. 
Vear us, O Saviour... 
Nearer, my God.... 
Night had fallen.... 
O my Redeemer 
Pass me not. 
Pray, brethren, pray.... 
Saviour, breathe an 
Sweet hour of prayer. ..... 
There shall be showers, 
What a friend we...... 


PROMISES, 


How firm a... 


I heard the voice.... L738 
There shall be....... > 196 
Whoever receiveth the.......... 162 
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RACE (The Christian). 
NO. 


Arise, young men... 101 


Onward, onward loo ee 
The weary shadows. Bye 
We come, O Lord... ae FS 
REDEMPTION. 
Blessed be the..... 130 
Christ hath redeem- .. 60 
Down into my .........sccscveesses 34 
How solemn &Fe..........000s0000 185 


1 am coming... 


A WEB ON CO, TAP 5 cacesodusensss casees 205 
Jesus is tenderly... 
Jesus, my Lord, to. 
Life is mine .... 
Look unto me... 


My sins which were... yea 
Rescue the perishing. ..180 
Sinners, Jesus will... 167 
Some day the silver... 118 
Some one will enter...... 142 
The dear loving Saviour ...... 116 
Tho’ your sins be..............0.. 
When God the way ... < 
Whoever receiveth the ......... 162 
' Whosoever shall call............ 91 
REFUGE—ROCK. 
Build ye on the...... 


How tirm a found 
I heard the voice.... 
Jesus, Lover of my. 
Rock of Ages......... 
Thou art my Rock. 
Thou art, O Lord...... 


REPENTANCE. 
Alas! and did my.. 
Down into my. 
I come, O blessed. 
I’ve wandered far... 
Jesus, my Lord, to.... 
My sins which were.. 
My soul is sad 
O wanderer, on a... 
Sinners, Jesus will. 
Tho’ your sins be ... 


REST. 
“Come unto Me.” 
Dying with Jesus ate 
T heard the voice........ccceseee 
Tite Ae FON Sais cecnseerassdees 
Resting my soul .. 
There comes to may. 
RESURRECTION. 
Christ has risen.... 
Low in the grave.... 
On the Resurrection .... 


NO. 
See the place where...........4« . 24 
Some sweet morn 


SAFETY—SECURITY. 
Abide with Me.........sssssssessas 207 
Come, Thou Fount.. 
Dying with Jesus... 
He lives and loves.. 
Hide me, O my... 
Iam satisfied with. 
Keep Thou my way 
O happy day that.. 
Saviour, breathe an.. 
Soul of mine in 
The Lord’s my Rock. 
Under His wings.......... 


We are building in............0. 

Ye shall Know..........s0sseseseee 
SAVIOUR—SEEKING. 

A wondrous boon..........-.-08 » 9T 


Christ alone is.... 
Christ has for sin .. 
I am coming to the. 
Jesus is tenderly... . 
Jesus, Lover of my.... 
Jesus only, 'mid the.. 
Jesus, Saviour, Pilot, 
Look unto Me. 
O wanderer, dost... 
Rescue the perishing. 
Sinners, Jesus will. 
Some one will enter... 
Throw out the Life-.. 
Whoever receiveth the... 


SHEPHERD. 
He feedeth His flock............. 
I was wandering sad and 
Saviour, lead me............0000 
The Lord’s my Shepherd. 
There were ninety and.... 


TEMPERANCE. 
Down into my ... 
I've found a friend 
Not all the blood of... = 
Rescue the perishing............ 180 
Take courage, temperance.....155 


TRUST. 
Hear us, O Saviour... 
He lives and loves. 
Tam coming to...... 
Jesus knows all your 


My Jesus, as Thou 
Not now, but in the .. 
Saviour, more than .. - 
Soul of mine in,..............0000 


NO. 
There is never a day............ 122 
The trusting heart............... 78 
Trembling soul, beset..........107 
True-hearted! whole-. .........131 
When we walk with............156 
When the thick clouds......... 20 

VICTORY. 

Arise, young men...... 


Encamped along the ... 
Onward, Christian p< ‘221 
True-hearted! whole-. * 
We're soldiers of........ a eS 


WARFARE. * 
Am I[ a soldier.............. al BT 
Arise, young men..... 
Down with the evil. 
Encamped along the. 
Let us stand up....... 
My soul, be on thy..... 
Move forward, valiant .... “223 
Not now, my child........ eee 5 t | 
Onward, Christian soldiers,..221 
True-hearted! whole-...........131 
We're soldiers Of.....seeerereee 30 


WORK—WORKS. 
Going forth at.......... 
Go work to-day........... 
Lift up your €Y@8 0.0... 85 
Rescue the perishing............180 
Sowing in the............ 


With the glorious.............000 at 


WORSHIP. 

All hail the POWER. 22, 225 

As I wandered ‘round.......... a 
Blessed Saviour, boar nn 36, 54 A 
Come, Thou 
Glory be to the.....-.+» 
Guide me, O ThOW ener 
Hear us, O Saviour 


Holy! holy! holy! aaa 


* 


rete | 
We are building ...........:000:.176 a 
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INDEX. 


Titles in Small Caps—First Lines in Roman. 


A lamp in the night, asongin . . 
A SHELTER IN THE TYME oF SToRM . 
A SINNER LikE ME 
A SOLDIER OF THE Cross 
A wond’rous boon to man is given 
ABIDE WITH Mr 


ABUNDANTLY ABLETO SAVE... . 
After a long and weary strife . . . 
AFTER THE Darkest Hour... . 
Alas! and did my Saviour bleed . 
Au Hatt tHE PowEerR 
All hail the power of Jesus’. . . . 
ALL FOR JESUS 
America. 6s, 4s 
Am I soldier of the cross 
PNOTOGH MGV. 2 5. os ts one 
ARE You A REAPER? 
ARISE, YouNG MEN, ARISE... . 
As I wandered ’round the 

Art THAT Day Ye SuHAtt Know 

AT THE Cross 
AWAKE, AWAKE! O Haart. . 


ewe 6s 6 6.8" 2 
Ridin, 8 oe es i) s 


SEAN, 686 Ve 6) Se 


Baptize Me wire THE Spirit. . . 
Br Near Mr O My Saviour ax: 
Be present at our table, Lord. . 
PPRDMATHOEI c. 6 5) 5's ke te 
Bernany. 6s, 48 
Biessep ASSURANCE 
BLESSED BETHE FOUNTAIN... . 
Bixssep Saviour, Hear My 
Blessed Saviour, hear Thou... . 


“a ee Oe 


OT eee ee ae) 


Best BE THE TIE THAT Binps. . . 184 
Peertronen. Me. tw. 181 
BRINGING IN THESHEAVES ... . 209 
Burtprine ror Erernity ..... 176 
Bomp YEontHE Rock ..... 36 
Curist ALONE Is SaviouR ... . 21 
Meeerer AROSE... «+s... 165 
Christ has for us atonement made . 134 
Curist Has Risen. .... ee OR 


2 


No. 
Curist Hato REDEEMED Us 60 
Curist Recetveru Stnrut Men . . 167 
Curist RETURNETH Pe iertee PAU 
Comer, Hoty Sprritr, Come. . . . 92 
OLONCE TS Wed hay bn) 7 Ee ti” ON ie Sorin 10 
CoME ON THE WINGS OF THE . 14 
Comes Tuou Atmiauty Kine . . . 135 
Comm Daou HounrT <2: .. -.- 183 
Comm Unio Mas ee 803 166 
Coms Unto Mz, Ye WEARY 63 
COMBORTEDE Seca iret tee cic Ns. = 15 
Comrort YE ONE ANOTHER. . 42 
CORONATION] COMi ean cc osks « 225 
CounTED WoRTHY........ 25 
CrEATE IN MEA CLEAN Heart .. 62 
IDENNISS 5. Vl weer ewe ers ots 184 
Do you fear the foe will in the 17 
Down into my loneliness,sorrow. . 34 
Down with theevilandup .... 74 
Dying with Jesus, by death 102 
DUKESTREET, Ue Mee. 159 
Encamped along the hillsof . . . 128 
EVANS Cons 2cpy geet aioe. sree rea 173 
EVENING PRAYER ........ 191 
Pym Hara Not SkEN. .<« «is + 69 
F’alrH Is THE VicroRY...... 128 
GATHER IN THE SEEAVES. .... 27 
APRA TE ou) Vicente a tel 8 at. lor ohes 92 
Give MeTsy Hearr ...... 210 
Give Your Heart ro Jesus 7h) 
Glory be to the Father, and to . . 218 
(GROREA SE ATR G My deed lca ssc 's mee 218 
Goibury thy Sorrow. -......, « «45 
Go TELL If TO JESUS... 4.0. «5+. 43 
EO WOREK EL OSDAY. 35 a-16-' sce > ite Ls 3 
GOD LOEW ITH Y OUnn eye) 6 “016 143 
Gop HrarerH PRAYER. ..... 105 
(FOU TORY Ei) fa thro  clbors fon ia 99 
Gop 1s Now WILLING; ARE You?. 77 
God is now willing in Christ 77 
Gop Livxs ape ee naar eI 


’ Hark! Hark! My Sour 
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No. | 
GOD'S BOUNTY = ir hele al see beiee ses 86 
Going forth at Christ’s command . 113 
GRACE BEFORE AND AFTER Meat . 117 


179 
203 
160 

54 
133 


GuIbE ME 


Hfarry Day 


uae Para VLE ve 4. eee ve Ale 
Hear Us, O Saviour 


He Feepera His Frock ..... 79 
Hinds COMING cart G wha ou ies 174 
HimisiN game i. is ss ok che ade us 90 
He lives and loves, our Saviour . . 129 
HeiSavesMge...... © . 116 


He Sau Reren From Sea ro Sea 120 
Hive Mr 151 
Hoty Guost, wira Licur Divine . 145 
Hoty! Hoty! LorpGop Atmiauty 141 
Homes or THE Sou 
How Can You Live Wirnovur 


How Dear to My Hearr..... 61 
How Firm A Founpation ... . 152 
ELOWELONG ead SoG Bh cae ate 51 
How solemn are the words . 185 
How sweet the name of Jesus. 188 
How Tury Sina Up YonpER... 6 
I am Comrne To THE Cross 168 
Iam far fraemy hame.... .. 172 
T iw Repeneep, 6S yee. oe eee 16 
I am SaTISFIED WITH JESUS... . 73 
AM THR IIGHT ey Mtns es oe 32 
Tw Tew EyOuLORD ss ae 195 
I Comz,O Birssep Lorp..... 84 
I do not ask for earthly store . 194 
1 Hearp THE VOICE or JEsusS Say . 173 
I Hear Tuy WeEtcoME Voice. . . 199 
I know not when the Lord will 90 
I lift my thankfulsong. ..... 46 
I Love Tuy Kinapom, Lorp . . . 186 
J Neep Torr Every Hour. . . .170 
ISHALL BESATISFIED ...... 190 


I was once far away from the . . 205 
J was wandering, sad and weary . . 
I witt Buiess tHE Lorp 


I witt Pass oven YOoU...... 201 
I witt Sine THE Wonpvd’Rous . . . 127 
Iwillsing youasong ......,. 157 


1 wit, Trust, AND Norse Arrarp 20 


No. 
If in the valley where the bright . 58 
Vi Live FoR Dae eee 115 
IMMANUEL, PRINCE OF PEACE . 66 


IMPATIENT HEART, BESTILL. . . . 
IN THE Cross 
In the land of strangers ..... 
Iranian HyMNe * 6s) 4a 
It doth suffice, that precious . . . 
It may be at morn when the . . . 
lve Founp A Frrenp 


oe feces a! © 


Jesus HAS TAKEN THEM ALL... 4 
JESUS IS CALLING 
JESUS IS MINE ; 
Jesus is tenderly calling thee . . . 
Jesus knocks; Heecallstothee .. 9 
Jesus knows all, all your sorrow. . 
Jesus Knows your Sorrow 
Jesus, Lover or my Soun 

Jesus, my Lord, Thou art my. . 
Jesus, my Lord, to Thee I ery 
Jesus oF NAZARETH 
Jesus OnLy, Jesus Ever 
Jesus only, mid the turmoil. ... 7 
Jesus Saviour, PirtorME .. . 
JEsus SHALL REIGN = J 27s. G 
Joy To THE WORLD 2a eee 
Just asl aM 5 4). sce 


KKrrer Toou My Way ...... 


Lasan. 8. M. 2.) ae 
LEAD ME SAVIOUR, . 3 ne 
Let not thy heart despair. . . . .1 
Let not your heart be troubled ee 
Ler tHE SunsHiInEIN ...... 17 
Ler Us Crown Hist... suas 
Lzr Us Sing AGAIN eee 
Ler Us Stranp ror JESUS . . 
Let us stand up for Jesus . 
Lire 1s MINE Pe ee 


» «ST ante oo 


Loox Unro Me . 
LooxkING THIS War: ie . 


Make Me Wriuine 
Martyn. 7sD.. . 
Mercy. 7s 
Misstonary Cnanr. L. M. 
Moment sy Moment. ...... 
Mors Love to Tuer, O Curis. . 
Mornine Breaks Uron 
IMOVNIBOHWARD =... 95.5. | 
My Ary Counter... ..... 
My Country, Tisor THEE... . 
My Fairs Looks Up To THEE 
My Grace Is SUFFICIENT 
My Hriprne Pace 
My Jxsus, as THou WILT 
My Jxsus, I Love THEE 
My life, my love, I give to Thee 
My Moruer’s PRAYER 
My Saviour Firrstor ALL .... 
My sins which were many in 

My Sout BE on Toy GuarRD 

My soul is sad and sinful 


Waite Barty 8)! 81a: 


Near To THEE 
Nearer, My Gop, to THEE 
NEARER THE Cross 
Nerrieron. 8s, 7s 
Night had fallen on the city ... 
No Frrenp LIke Jesus 
No More 


ey a7, 8s es xe) 9) ote, @ 


OT tl es Seer ie 


oe eee ee OOS 


Zoeee oe es Fs 6 ln 8S 


Scie. er a) @4 <a!) © 


Nor Ati THE Buoop or Brasts . . 
Noruine put LEAVES 
Moms SuPOURIET. 2... ef 
Not now, butinthecoming. ... 
NorNow,MyCuup .... 

Now I have founda Friend. . . . 


© Church of Christ! behold at. . 
O happy day that fixed my choice . 
O how can you live without. . . . 
O How Harry are THEY 
O my Redeemer 


O pilgrims through a desert. . . . 
O-SING or My REDEEMER 


PS a AY ol Wal 


_ Othe weary night is waning 


O wanderer, dost thou hear. . . . 
O wanderer on a dreary waste 

O Wanperer, ReEsorce 
Oh, sing that song to me again . . 


| OuR Saviour Kine 


| PratsE Gop rromM WHoM 


Oh, spread the tidings round . . . 
Oh, tender and sweet wasthe. . . 
Orp Hunpeep. Me ys 
OLEH Ss. DROWs Lia Mier Ucar arene 
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On the resurrection morning 
ONWARD, CHRISTIAN SOLDIERS 
ONWARD, ONWARD! 
OpEN WIDE THE Door 
Our NaMEs IN HEAVEN 
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PLEASURES FOREVERMORE 
PortuGueEsE Hymn. 11s 
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PRAISE TO THE Hoty ONE 
Pray, BRETHREN, PRay 
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WRATHBUN. 
REFUGE. 
Rejoice, rejoice, O child of light 
Resyoice! THe Lorpis Kina... 
Rescure THE PERISHING 
Resting my soul on Jesus 
REsTING ON JESUS 
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MAVISHIED Sy sf tes 
SAVED BY GRACE 
SaveD To-Nieur 
Savep To SERVE 
Saviour, breathe an evening 
Saviour, lead me, lest I stray . . 
Saviour, More THAN Lire... . 
Say ‘*Yxs’’ To Jesus Now. . . 
See the place where Jesus lay. . . 
Suatyt You? SHati1? 
Sure~anp. S.M. 
Sinners Jesus will receive. . . . 
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Sotprers or THE Kina. ..... 
Some day the silver cord will . . 
Some one will enter the pearly 
Somer Sweer Morn 
SoMETIME Wr’LL UNDERSTAND 
Soul of mine in earthly temple . . 


Sowing in the morning, sowing . . 209 
SPEED:-A WAY s.....% 1 osmkeeemee mee 136 
Sprain. §o. Hoty. see eee 23 
SunsHINEIN THESouL ..... 44 
Sweer Hour or PRAYER ..... 139 
Sweer Peace, THE Girr or Gop’s . 121 


Fake courage, temperance workers 155 


TAKE MEAS EAU ete. Gs) Gt) 6 215 
"TARR ACY Rae octets aie 175 
Take thejeersand take the . . 25 
Take Timz TO BE Hoty. .... 171 
"DLT, TRA GATN eS sess ws 100 
Tern 7 Quvenee. . .. ss 164 
Tell the glad story of Jesus. . 100 
There comes to my heart one. . . 121 


THe Day-Srar Harn Risen. . 
The dear, loving Saviour has . . 
THE CoMFORTER HAS COME... . 
Tuer Eyer or Fairu 
Tore HomELAND 


Tue Hore of THE CoMING . . 110 
Tue Lorp’s My SHEPHERD . 187 
The Lord’s our Rock; in Him . . 192 
AW Faria bose Coa aS F 0] Ne eee 98 
THe Man oF GALILEE. ..... 97 
THE Masteris CALLING ..... 18 
The Master is come, andis. . . . 18 
The night is long and dreary. . . 38 
Tur Ningery AND NINE ..... 198 
“Tue SHEPHERD TRuE ...... 49 
THE SHip oF TEMPERANCE. . 155 
THE TRustIng HEART... .. . 78 
The weary hours like shadows. . 51 
There comes to my heart one . . . 121 
THERE Is A GREEN HItL.... . 125 
TueReE 1s Never A Day so Dreary 122 
There is no friend like Jesus. . . 93 
Tuerre’Lt Be No Dark Vatuzy . 106 
THERE SHALL BE SHOWERS OF . . 196 
There’s sunshine in my soul. . . 44 


There were ninety and nine that . 198 


;| What a blessed hope is mine . . 
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They tell me of a land so fair. . . 69 
Taovu Arr My Lave eee 103 
Tou Anr My Roche eae 71 
Thou art, O, Lord, my hiding. . . 87 
Thou, whose hand thus far. . . . 70 
Tuo’ Your S1ns BE AS SCARLET. . 182 
Through the shining gate. .... 114 
Turow Our THE Lire-LinE . 147 
Tuy Gop REIGNETH. ...... 107 
’'T1s MIDNIGHT 4.55) GE 208 
TopLaDy. 78, @ lines sa. eaeaee 216 
To Thee, who from the narrow . . 210 
Trembling soul, beset by fears. . . 107 


TruE-Hearrep! WHOLE-HEARTED! 131 


TRusT AND OBEY | us eee . 156 
Unver His Wines He eB 
Upon the western plain ..... 112 
WALKING IN THESUNSHINE ... 41 
We are building in sorrow or joy . 176 
We Come, O Lorp, to THEE ... 31 
We’re soldiers of the King. . . . 30 


WELCOME, WANDERER, WELCOME . 197 
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Wuart A Frrenp Tuou Arrto Mr. 55 
Wuat A Frrenp We Have In Jesus 140 
Wuata WonDERFUL Saviour . . 134 
When God the way of life . . . . 201 
When I shall wake in that fair . . 224 
WueEn Jesus Comes AGAIN. . . . 38 
When my life-work is ended . . . 126 
WueEn THE Kina SuHatt Come .. 75 
Wuen tue Mists Have Rotiep . 138 


WHEN THE SAINTS ARE Marcuine . 114 
When the sinner turns 6 
When the thick clouds interyene . 20 
When we walk with the Lord. . . 156 
Wuere My Repremer Leaps Me . 13 
WHERE THE SayrouR Leaps . . . 58 
Whoever receiveth the Crucified . 162 
Wuosorver SHALL CALL. .... 91 
Willing to own Thee Master and . 29 
Without Thee, my Saviour. . . . 50 
With the glorious morning . . » - fe ae 
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Would you be forever blest? . . 
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